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A SUMMER DAY. 


FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. 
BY ELLEN WIECLER. 





There's a gaping rent in the curtain 
That longs for a necdile and thread, 
There's a garment that oul! to be fivished, 
And a book that wants to be read, 
There's a letter that on! to be answered, 
There are clothes to fold awar, 
And I know there tasks are wa'ti 
And ought to be done to day, 


o 
"Sy 


But how can I mend the curtain, 
While watching this silvery cloud, 
And how oan I finieh the marment, 
When the robin calle so loud. 
And the whispering troes are telling 
Such stories above my head, 
That I can but lie anid listen, 
And the book is all unread. 


If I try to write the letter, 
I am sure one balf the words 
Will be in the curious language 
Of my chattering friends, the birds. 
The lilacs bloom in the sunshine, 
The roses nod and smile, 
And the clothes that ought to be folded 
And ironed, must wait awhile. 


I lie in the locust shadows, 
And gaze at the summer sky, 
Bidding the cares and troubles 
And trials of life pava by. 
The beautiful locust blossoms 
Are falling about my feet, 
And the dreamy air is laden 
With their odors rare and sweet. 


The honey-bees hum in the clover, 
The grasses rise and fall, 

The robin stops and listens, 
As he hears the brown thrush call. 

The humming-bird sings to me softly, 
The butterfly flirts away— 

Oh what could be sweeter than living, 
This beautiful summer day! 


- -_.-e- -- 


GEORGE CANTERBURY'S WILL, 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD. 


AUTHOR OF ‘EAST LYNNE,” “‘TITE RED 
COURT FARM,” &c, 

CHAPTER I. 
EVENING LIGHT. 


IN THE 


Nothing could be more beautiful. The 
sun was sinking in the west, casting direct 
rays on the long line of blue water, in a 
flood of golden brightness. It shone on the 
white sails of the pleasure-boats, on the 
fishing-craft putting out for their night's 
work ; it brought into clearer distinctness the 
fine vessels passing far away on their course; 
it played on the chain of mountains that 
terminated the land prospect to the right, 
stretching their undulating outline miles on 
in the distance. Calm, soothing, still. The 
turbulent sea waves were unseen this eve- 
ning ; the froth and foam rose not. All the 
world seemed to be at rest from its troubles 
and its turmoil, its sinful passions and petty 
strifes, as if it would impart to men's hearts 


a foretaste of that peace which shall be re- | knew that the charge was widely true, and 


alized only in heaven. 

The place, Little Bay, was a small quiet 
Welsh watering-place, where the bathing 
was good, the air salubrious, and the sea- 
view of vast extent. Little frequented in 
those earlier days, it was of meek pretension 
and very reasonable, entertaining no f 
vision of the fashionable resort it was des- 
tined afterwards to become. 

Within a large open bow-window, partly 
looking out on the scene that one of them 
so loved, partly listening to the desultory 
talk of a gentleman whe stood outside and 
leaned his arms on its frame, were two girls. 
She who was next to him, answering his 
repartees before they were well spoken, was 


| to hide it. 


aie, +A hair and eves 
and plan @ Was, jag 
of revere beauty; but the countenance was 
a.geed-eountenance, carrying its own index 
straight to the hearts of discerning men, 

It was the third week in September; they 
had gone to the seaside the third week in 
August; so that for a month now he and these 
two girls had been daily and almost hourly 
companions, The result was one that is not 
rare. Which of the two had learnt to love 
him moat, it would be difficult to say, Mil- 
licent Canterbury had never met him in her 
life before; Caroline Kage had, though not 
frequently ;: he and she were cousins several 
degrees removed. 

**Why are you so serious, Miss Canter- 
bury ’” he suddenly asked, bending his head 
more forward to look at ber were she sat, a 
little back from the window. 

‘*Am I serious?” she returned, a pink 
blush mantling in her smooth cheek at his 
words, and she bent her too-conscious face 


** At lenst, you are silent.” 
** 1] was listening to you and Caroline.’ 
‘*T think you generally prefer listening to 








| 
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richly dressed in charming blue silk and | 


lace—a young, fair, bright girl of seven- 
teen, in appearance almost a child; her 
laughing eyes of a purple blue, her bair 
dark brown and luxuriant, her cheeks rival- 
ling the hue of the damask rose—altogetber 
as lovely a vision of ge hy ever en- 
thralled the senses of man. e other was 
very nice-looking also, but of quieter aspect. 
A gentle girl, she, just nineteen, with large 
shy hazel eyes, hair of a lighter shade of 
brown, a complexion fair and rather pale— 
a soft sweet face that was pleasant to look 
upon. She was taller than her companion, 
and yet not more than of middle height ; 
her dress was a simple muslin, costing at 
most but a few shillings. You cannot judge 
by dress of the ways and means of its wearer, 
as all the world knows. The richly-dressed 
girl in her blue silk and its costly Honiton 
lace—Caroline Kage—had been straitened 
ini means al) her life, and never expected to 
be lifted out of the straits except by some 
fortunate marriage; the other would pro- 
bably iuberit at least a hundred thousand 
pounds, for she was one of the daughters of 
the rich Mr. Canterbury, of Chilling 


And he who talked to them— Thomas 
Kage? He was a barrister by profes 
ami had to work | r his living, me 
pect: l he “Oo ach as as 
wor A «sl 


| cided; he had 


talking,” he said, a smile of rare swectness 
breaking over his lips. That smile was the 
one role beauty of Thomas Kage's face, re- 
deeming it from its reproach while it lasted, 
ad Do I ” 
Dol! Carelessly though the answering 
words were given, Millicent Canterbury 


the pink: blush increased to crimson. When 
in his presence, she could no more have been 
free of tongue than a mute: her love for 
him was earnest, real, passionate ; and this 
seame love, as most of us know, chains the 
lips when in the presence of its idol. 

** And do you agree with Caroline or with 
me ?” 

** With you,” Millicent was obliged to con 
fess, for she was of a straightforward na- 
ture, knowing nothing of evasion; but the 
avowal caused the crimson to become as a 
very spot of fire; ‘for I feel sure Mrs, Kage 
will not allow us to go.” 

They had been discussing a projected sail 
for the morrow, these two gizls, with Misa 
Annesley, as companion, who was staying 
with them, and Mr. Kage as protector. 
Caroline spoke of it as an event sure and de 
uietly declared it would turn 
out ‘all moonshine.” 

“You will see,” continued Miss Kage. 
** Leta, what in the world are your cheeks 
so scarlet for? And I think it is exceedingly 
wicked of you, Thomas, to throw cold water 
on what I propose.” 

Thomas Kage laughed. 

* Cold water! Ab, Caroline, if you only 
knew how hot the water I would throw, if 
that might bring the sail to fruition!” he 
pursued in a tone of graver meaning. ** The 
prospect of taking you is delightful, but it 
will not be realized. As Miss Canterbury 


en oF TNE TWO INA! 


r faith ny the Lime 4) 


ius pages 

What will you a 
morning if | meet you 
I have persuaded 
ETT 4 a 

‘“* 1 shall say you are the dearest cousin in 
the world —" 

“That's easily said when you have no 
other at all,” be petulantly interrupted 

* Aud the most clever of diplomati«t«,” 
he continued, ** You should let a man finish, 
Caroline. T wish you success—but T have 
no expectation that the wish will be rea 
lized ” 

**What kind of wish do you call that, 
pray ’" 

** A faithless one, I suppose 

* Just so. And I will convict you of 
thame when I bring you mamma’s con- 
sent.” 

‘So be it, Caroline,” he anaweref 
** And you, Miss Canterbury ? You have not 
said you will go. Will you 7” 

** Yes, I—I think so,” was the reply, given 
with some hesitation. ‘I don't care mach 
to vo on the sea.” 

‘* Why, I have heard you say that you love 
the sea.” 

‘*] love to look atit. Seeing it aa we do 
from these windows, | cannot imagine any 
thing in the world so beautiful. I could 
look at it for ever, and not be tired: watch 
ing ita changing colors; epeculating on the 
large vessels that pass; seeing what they 
do in the little boats cruising off the land. 
My love for the sea is something strange 
But on it lam nearly as great a coward aa 
Mrs. Kage: and in rough weather I am ro 
sea-sick !" 

Ile laughed at the wind-up, Caroline Kage 
spoke rather teatily. 

** There's no particular necessity for your 
going into raptures over the sea, Leta, if you 
ao love a.” 

**No,” said Leta, in » meek tone, 
course not.” 

They called her ‘‘ Leta” almost always 
When a little child, before she was able to 
speak plain, she had so pronounced her own 
name Millicent; the appellation had never 
left her, and never would, 

The sun went down in ablaze of guld 
The clear and beautiful opal tints, seen only 
in the north-western «ky, succeeded to it ; 
and still Thomas Kage stood on 

Suddenly, as if prompted by some mo 
mentary recollection, he removed his arms 
from the window tw look at his watch; and 
Caroline saw the movement with a jealous 
eye and failing heart. It seemed to fore 
shadow his departure; and she would 
willingly have kept him by her side for 
ever 

“Why do you come in, Thomas«' 
The idea of having stayed outside all this 
while?" 

**T cannot come in now 
mother to be with her for tea 

! 


sto me to-morrow 
with the news that 
mamma into consent 


of 


not 


I promised my 





say*, your mother would not permit it.” 

**It is so stupid of her to be afraid of 
the water,” spoke Caroline, hastily * Aw if 
people got drowned in a calm sea!" 

He made no reply, only glanced at her, 
and something like emotion pass« 1 ower her } 

' 


lovely face she was conscious, and he wa 
conscious, that Mrs. hag ve would rt 
be laid upon the expedition on ner 
any danger they might inet altheu 
was true that she w a« ard im re to | 
the water, but beca bey 
to dread this freq ‘ pa 
ship 

all Kace r 

, "re wa 

} 





‘** How many more evenings wil! you tel! 


us that’? Your mother is very exacting 








LT To say.” 


We 


harleet 


lL lwoy 


f to run as though he were a 
Lewmloft the road, n 
lads came in wew, amd he had to slacken 
speed, it was Miss Annesley: she had come 
to Little Bay with Mra, Kage 

‘Are you bound for Mra, Garaton's ?" she 


| stopped to nek, 








Never was there a mother lees xo he 
rejomed, emp at ' ” plow on hi« honest | 
face “But «he to have me with he 
at tea: and I have been keeping her wa 
for it. Tirexore sirens, both of 34 
‘ hainaf ry cause him to fo 
the buur-gia I Vel ated be 

* to you 
i! turned wh t gravel pratt 
tep—t tol ba 
? rate 
ue | Ir 


‘ou ought to haw 


me ale 


dle 
delicate face looked careworn 
her fondly; 


you not take it’ 


looming up to his 


‘Not now, Tam hastening home to my 
mother,” 

* That ix well,” returned Miss Annesley, 
quaintly ‘Had you been going to Mra 
Garetou, I should have said, don't go. Bhe 
ix crows this evening: crow with you,’ 

Tt kaow T onght to have gone there,” he 
confemed, a smile breaking over his face, 
* That's it, T suppose 7” 

“That in it And | was charged to tell 
you, if we by chance met, that she would 
not receive you now until to morrow, She 
means it, Mr. Kave."” 

* Very well, I'll go aud make my peace 
with her then. Thank you. Farewell for 
the present,” 

Resuming his quick pace, he gained the 
door of a pretty cottage, also facing the sen, 
A staid, hard woman of fifty, as tall as a 
lighthouse, admitted him. 

“You have kept your mother waiting a 
long while, Mr. Thomas,” was the greeting 
he rec ived, delivered with a severe counte- 
nance, * She'd not let the tea be made till 
you came in.” 

**T am very sorry, Dozothy,” he answered, 
never thinking, as most men at his age 
would, that it was nearly time Dorothy left 
off her lectures to bim. he had nursed him 
when a baby, and been hia mother's ever 
faithful attendant sinee, through good and 
ill, for eight-and-twenty years, ‘ I did not 
happen to look at my watch, and the time 
slipped on.” 

“| think I'd leave the coming home to 
meals an open question, if I were you, sir, 
while we are here, My lady ought Soheee had 
her tea early this evening, for she's got a | 
fearful bad headache come on.” 

The keeping the ‘‘ meala" waiting by so 
much as five minutes was amidet the cata 
logue of Dorothy's cardinal sins; and Tho 
mas Kage was aware he had not been strictly 
punctual of late 

* A headache!" he repeated, in some eur 
prise; for Lady Kage was not subject to the 
malaly 

** You, she have,” saul Dorothy, as Thomas 
went in 

At the open window of the sitting-room | 
wat Lady Kage-—a gentle, thoughtful wo 
man, with a countenance good as his own, | 
and a voice as sweet. She had but reached 
the ave of what women are apt to cali mid 
life; but she was in ill health, and her 


“My derling mother!" he said, kissing 
I am so sorry ” 

* Sorry for what, Thomas?" 
“For keeping you waiting tea 
Dorothy aaye y 


Why did 
mur head 
« brad 
She kept bis hand in her an! her eyes, 
were fall of «miles 
* Dorothy bas been talki: I nee 

That she has, giving it me 
had your 
ear You don't know how 
un me.” 

They needle I ae 


have given you the ly 

I] think | walked too far this > 
I mean to have a day's whole rest to-mor- 
rew indours,” 

It may almost be sald that Lady K 
nvawered mechanteally; for her - 
as she spoke, were far away. The time 
lipped on unheeded, “ with 
Canterbury and Caroline.” 

Mr Kage's of late had been 
entirely similar to this that 
susploion hovering in tte mater 
rrow greater and greater, That he 
earning to love one of those two 
whe felt as sure of as though she 
nto hie heart and read it. Which 
wan it? 

Dorothy brought in the 
rinced it on the aide of the 

om her mistress, 

‘Mr, Thomas oan pour it 
ner, an you feel ill, my 

h the privi au 
to have her way. “It's 

He laughed as he 
hoped he should not put the 
sugar into the teapot instead of the 
S_ -! Kage had not 7 it in : 

rs or lodgings as three- of the young 

his he i his mother indulgwatt 
was his home m 
did all things for him, The world 
little how very simple the or 
how entirely happy they were init. M t 
and me Rave rarely been so bound in heart 


botwedly, an most unaccustomed men, 
Thomas Kage served his mother with her 
tea first, and then poured out his own. He 
was quite unconscious that his cup was oon- 
sequently the stronger of the two. He 
would have given her every good at his own 
expense that this world can bestow, and 
thought it no sacrifice. 

“You say you have been with the two 
yours ladies this evening ?" observed Lady 


Fs 


At 
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table 
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age. 
* Aro you eure I have put enough cream 
and sugar? Yea, I have been with them.” 
** As usual—as usual, Thomas, Are you 
drifting into love for either of them ?”" 
** Mother!" 


It was all very woll to “ Mother !" and 
to aay it with a start; but Kage could 
not avoid seeing one thing,—thes her son's 


face grew red and conscious as a girl's. Bhe 
knew now that she waa not mistaken. He 
upset some water on the tea-tray, in a sud- 
den effort to drown the ‘ 

‘Which of the two is it, Thomas?" she 
quietly asked. 

By thin time he was recovering self-pos- 
session and equanimity. He od at his 
mother in the twilight, and then sent his 
good, dark, candid eyes rather far out to 
wen through the n window, 

‘Mother, I think you are mistaken; I 
hope you are, The maddest thing I could 
do would be to fall in love with any girl, no 
matter whom she might be. It may be 
years—years and years—before my circum- 
stances enable me to think of a wife, if they 
ever do.” 

* That is just it, Thomas, Otherwise 
** Otherwise I might be at liberty to fall in 
to-morrow,” he d with « laugh. Ah, 
you; we all have to bend to circenmstances.’ 
Lady Kage did not dismiss her opinion, 
but would not seem to pursue it, 

“Which of the two (if either) would 
your choice have fallen upon, Thomas! Miss 
Canterbury ’" 

‘* Mins Canterbury!" he echoed in sur- 
prise so genuine that something like a chill 
struck acrow his mother’s heart, and de 
stroyed a vision that had been rearing itself 





in fondness before her mind, “© You must 
bo dreaming, mother dear, Misa Canter 
bury will count her money by scores of 
thousands, perhaps by hundreds of thou- 
sande, oid Canterbury may be worth a 
million 
“If Millicent Canterbury is rich in wealth, 
you are rich in worth, Thomas, A union 
between you would not be unequal.” 

He smiled and shook his head at the 
thought of his mother's partiality; but his 


” 





| of love for her 


| head; so be at ease 


ua 


anawer was given in a tone of firm decision 
“It would be so unequal, my mother, 
that I should never attempt to entertain it 
no, not though I were dying 
But the thought of loving 
Millicent Canterbury has never entered my 


” 


for a moment 


“I could not have wished a better wife 
for you than Millicent Canterbury; I never 
met a sweeter girl,” «poke Lady ion, “As 
to Caroline, Millicent is worth a thousand of 
her.” 

‘Caroline is as poor as Tam; and, there- 
fore, to speak of marriage in connection 
with her, would be talking fruitless nen- 
returned Mr. Kage, an embarrass 
ment in his tone that bis mother did not 
like to he for it betrayed too surely 
© his affections lay And there ensued 


seonne, 


ar, 


wi! 


ng his head, after 
» pause of thought, he looked full at 
ng twilight, as if he 


Thomas broke it Lif 
his 


ther in the 


red it well to «et the matter at rest, for 
himeelf as we os her 

I wae tw even last July, mother, as 

you k ‘ 1 |} am earning so littl at my 

prof you alxo know ttiug on 80 

at all, in fact that the 

I na atta for y years 

tt ep a wife as 

Beleve me, 

Lope, that 


any purpose, I 
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“ They have something else to do there 
than think about us” 
“ Ob! I cannot believe that.” 

A siave announced Don Torribio Carva) 
Den Torritie came in, dressed ia 
uniform of a colone! in the Argen- 

army, with an aid-de-cump's oe 
his loft apm. The two officers, on om. 
trance, felt an inward tremor; Don Torribic 


Is > Don Torritio!” the 
teally you. 

Weil, I he red, with 

suppose so,” anewered. 

wana long fs 

Z your carney ’ 

“F ~ t ved." 

* And thle uniform?” 

a Well, , oe T wae tired of being 

regarded in the colapy a «8 mysterious 

being, a sorcerer, a vampire, or something 

of the sort, I resolved to become « man, like 


i 


i! 


“ Then you are— " 

“An oor, like yourself, colonel, and, in 
addition, aid-le-ca wp to General Rosas,” 
“Tt ie prodigious,” Don Antonio 

marked 


re 


“Why so! nothiag is more simple, on the | 
' | Dona Concha, dressed in male clothing, 


contrary’ 

A strange evapicion had entered the ma 
jor’s mind at Doo Torribio’s unexper ted ar 
rival, a suspicion which only disappeared 


afver be made the following remark: { 


“Yee,” he continued, “lam « colone! 
In addition, the Pre tent of the Republic 
har intrusted me with a message, which I 
feel eure will please you.” 

And he took from the breast of his uni 
form a large despatch, wealed with the Ax 
geutine arma. The colone!, with the per 
mission of the two officers, opened and pe 

the mission, and unbounded delight 
war depicted on his face 

* Oh, oh '" he exclaimed, “two hundred 
Qod Sfty men! | did not expoet much a re 
inforoement." 

** The president is very anxious about the 
oolenay,” Don Torribio said, ** and will spare 
no sacrifice to preserve it.” 

* Veea Dion! thanks to that euceour 


than a wiep of straw.” 

* It seems that the troops will not arrive 
too soon.” 

*1t wae only just in time, canario,” the 
governor replied imprudently, ‘ Where are 
your men?" 

* They will arrive within an hour 

“ What are they?" 

** Gauchos.” 

* Ham '" said the colonel, ‘* I should have 
preferred any other > However, it is 
of no consequence. With your permission, 
I will go to meet them.” 

* Tam at your orders.” 

** Shall I go with you?" the major asked 

* That would be better still,” Torribio ob 
pervod qniokly 

“No, major,” said Don Antonio, ‘ Stay 
here, for who knows what may happen du 
ring my abeence. Come, Don Tornbio.” 

The latter smiled; and it would have 
heen dificult to say what the smile meant 
He went out, accompanied by the colonel, 
and they mounted their horwea, As they 
left the fort a man passed them, walking at 
a quick pace 

*Pedrito!” Don Torribio muttered to 
himeelf; “providing that be has not recog 
nizod me, all is weil,” 


CHAPTER XVIII 
THE CAVE OF TILE COLGOUTAN® 

Pedrito followed his aster without saying 
a word, and almost as much astonished as 
Don Valentine and her daughter at Mer 
codes's devotion, She led him to her bed 
room, a charming retreat, full of shade and 
fresh air, While the bombero eagerly eur 
veyed all the objoots, Mercedes, sighing and 
realy to weep, took a parting glance at ber | 
well beloved room; but sbe had the courae 
to repress her tears 

“Sat down, brother 
view to ask of you.” 

“Hang it! A sorvioe, little sister’ why 
awume so mclemn an air for such a mar pele 
thin 


Lhave a great ser 


ss it ie diMeult.' 

“Nothing is impossible 
What is the matter" 

* Swear to me, first, to grant what I am 
about to nek of you,’ 

* Goon, child, and do not trouble your 
welf about the rest,” Pedrito said, with a 
hearty laugh 

* No. J must have your oath.” 

* T have taken it; that is understeod. 1 
have all the gravity of an Indian idol.” 

* You are laughing at me,” she said, with 
tcars in her eyes 

* Confound the women '” 


to please you 


Pedrito remark 


el, “they ean alwaye twirl men round their 


fingers, Come, silly child, do net ery any 
more, Lawear to obey your whims Tell 
me what it is all about.” 

“TL have promised Dona Concha, my dear 
brother, to give her within three days news 
about Don Sylvie.” 

* What next?” 

* 1] wish to perform my promipe.” 

* The deuce.’ 

** And for that 1 have connted on you.” 

"On mer" 

“Yee.” 

** How can I help you '" 

* Withont you the affair is impracticable.” 


In that case, little sister, I am greatly | 


afraid that—" 

** Remember your oath.” 

“Goon. | am listening.” 

* Lhave lived a long time among the In 
dians, whose manners and language | am 
acquainted with Il intend to get into their 
camp unnoticed, in order to learn where Don 
Bylvio is.” 

** Good-bye, Meroedes.” 

‘“‘And your oath, brother?" 
placing herself before the door. 

“T shall not keep it; and if Heaven 


she sail, 


thinks that I ought, we will argue the point | 


tagether." 
She looked at her brother for a moment 
in silence 


“You are quite resolved’ she ocon- 
unued. 
** Quite.” 


* Then, I shall go alone.” 
“What,” Pedrito exclaimed, as he rushed 


towards her, ‘' do you wish to be the death | 


of me, then *” 
Mercedes made no reply 
“Go away, brother will do without 
you 
” Come on! I will follow you. Ob, these 
women '" the bombero muttered 
, a shall succeed,” she exclaimed, joy. 
ully. 
** Yea, in getting ourselves killed.” 
Let us be off, brother,” she said, plac- 
ing under her arm a small bundle of . 


_ fearing the emotion of a fare 
well scene, avoided Dura Concha 


~~ 


i ‘*ab” 


Don 
Torribio, 1 care no more for the Indians | 
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long time ere the capaias left of kissing wes o slagular and dangetems jourse?, i the son. Bat it had to bedone, and so he sat down | worthy of mes! Mow many persons are, in 
Seguet = ate msiden's heart. Pe- tblouets is thes of war are with in- oh ey = a speech wide aay set to take care of things that nt = Seg 
drito and his sister rode aide by side without | visible enemies. Pedrito himec!f time he got a shy at him. So Smith drop- always asleep, but who, when set to take 
exchanging « word, for both were plunged | as the head of the b ped in on him one Sunday evening, when all | ©2°¢ of things that are bad, never go to 
in deep thought excited by the courage love imparts, | ine family bad meandered around to meet. | sleep! How many persons are there that 
= ~— far have we to go?” Mercedes asked | ee vowedh hg =. ~~ ing, and found him doing a sum in beer sae tog enna = ae, the character 
at once, o 5 ’ 
“ Two leagues,” three hours o extraordinary effort, the little ae are you, Smith ?” said old Thomp- One man goes home and sits down, and 
party that followed Pedrito’s track suddenly ‘ormer walked in, white as a | bis companion says to him, ** My dear, what 


| After a while they heard the footfall of 
a horse behind them, they turned, and per 
ceived Patito, who was making signals to 


| them, and the gaucho soon joined them. 


** My mistrens is following me,” he said. 


came up at the full speed of ber horse 
she said, joining therm, 
tremble leat I should mise you 

**Are we to turn back?” Peirito asked, 
with a fugitive gleam of hope 

"No on the oontrary, 
Concha repled 

** Where are you guing, senorita r" 

“Tam following you.” 

“What?” he said, fancying he misunder- 
stood her. 


oy 


no, push on,” 





stopped on bis suopping. 
* Leok!" he said to them, in a whisper, 
**we are in the heart of the Aucas’ camp." 
All around them in the moonbeams they 
saw the Indian sentinels leaning on their 
| lances and watching over the safety of their 
brothers. A shudder ran over the maidens; 
, fortanately, the guards, not fearing a sortie 
| from Carmen, were sleeping at their posts, 
but the slightest barily calculated movement 
or «tumble might wake them. Hence, Pe- 
drite recommends! them to redouble their 
prudence, if they wished to save their lives. 
About two hundred yards in front of them 
rose the firat houses of Carmen, gloomy, 
silent, and ently at least deserted or 








“1 guessed your plan, Mercedes, and mean | plunged in silence. The six adventurem 


to share ite perils.” 
“That is fine, 
claimed. 


senorita!” Pedrito cx 


| 


| had cleared one half the distance, when 


suddenly, at the moment when Pedrito 
stretched out his arm to shelter himself be- 


“ She ia right.” Mercedes said simply; | hind a sand-hill, several men crawling on 


** that will be better.” 

* You, Patito,” Concha «aid, 
back; I have no need of your services.” 

wae Forgive me, but with your permission | 
will remain; | am not wanted at 
tancla, and, though I do not know where 
re are poing, two strong arms are worth 


** Remain, my friend.” 

* Bat your father, Don Valentine, seno- 
rita?" Perito attempted to say. 

‘He approves of it,” she answered, 


dryly. 

Thay started again: two hours later they 
reached the foot of a hill, half-way up 
which was a natural grotto, known in the 
country by the name of the Cave of the 


( 

st are there," Pedrito said, 

The little party ascended the gentle slope 
of the hill, and entered the cave on horse- 
back, without leaving any trace of their 
passage. There were several entrances to 
this cave; it was divided into several com- 
partments that had no visible communica- 
tion, and formed a species of labyrinth that 





| who knew all its turnings, 
| it as « re 


ander the hill. The bomberos 
often employed 


ont ‘Lopes were seated before a 
fire, silently smoking their pipes, 


nenther 


| and watching a leg of guanaco that was 


roasting. They saluted the new comers, 
and remained dumb as the Indiana, whose 


| manner they had to some extent assumed in 


their nomadic life on the pampa, Pedrito 
conducted the two ladies to a separate com 
partment 

** While here,” 
whisper, 
tell what neighbors you may have. If you 
want us, you know where we are; I now 
leave you.” 


he said to them in a low 


His sister caught his arm and put her lips | 
to his ear, and he went away without mak- | 


ing avy answer 
The two girls, when alone 
selves into each other's arme. 
outburst was over, they disguised them- 
selves as Indian women, 
when their Spanish dresses were about to 


face with him. 
There was a moment of terrible 


| the opposite side, found themselves face to 
“can go 
| 


** Who goes there ’" a low and 


the es- | voice asked, 


** Pedrite the bombero,” 
** Who is with you , 

‘* My brothers.” 

** Pass.” 


could no longer support 
oould no 

as the danger Sidpoeed their nervous ex- 
citement gave way, and they fell utterly ex- 
hausted. Pedrito raised his sister in his 
arms; Pepe took charge of Dona Concha, 
and they proceeded to Don Valentine's house, 
where fresh difficulties awaited them. Tio 
Peralta refused to open the gate, but on at 
length izing his mistress, he led the 
travellers into a room and lit the candles. 

** What are we to do now ’" Dona Concha 
asked, as she foll back into a chair. 

‘* Nothing just at present,” Pedrito an- 
swered, ** t yourself, senorita, and re- 
gain your ctmenath P 

‘* Shall we remain for long in this state of 
inaction, which kills us *" 

** Only till to-morrow. We must not run 
blindly into danger, but prepare everything 





**way but little, for you can never | 


| 
| 


threw them- 
When this | ralta, and dismissed her companiong, who 


for the success of our plans, and watch for 
the propitious moment. To-morrow at the 
latest, those men, whose conversation we 
overheard, will attempt an attack on Pobla- 
cion del Sur, As for us, we shall be more 
at liberty to enter the Indian camp. Keep 
your presence in Carmen a secret from every 
body, and give no sign of life till I return. 


| Good-bye till to-morrow morning.” 


** Are you not going to rest, Don Pedro?" 

** T have no time,” 

Pedrito left the room. Dona Concha re- 
commended the utmost silence to Tio Pe 


went olf to sleep in hastily prepared apart- 


At the moment | ments 


Mercedes would not separate from her 


fall, they heard footsteps close to them, and friend, and they reposed on the same couch, 


turned hike atartled fawns 
‘1 was afraid,’ Dona Concha said, * lest 
it was Don Pedro; let us listen,” 
* Carai, Don Torribio, you are welcome,” 
a man’s voice said, hardly three yards from 
the girls; ‘Il have been waiting for you for 
more than two hours.” 
** Always that man!” Concha murmured, 
‘My good fellow,” Don Torribio replied, 
‘it was impossible for me to come sooner,” 
**Well, here you are, that is the main 
point,” the first «speaker remarked 
At this moment Pedrito entered: Mercedes 
made him a sign to listen, and he came to 
her wide 
‘Are you satisfied with your position at 
Carmen '" Torribio continued, 
‘Not very greatly, | confess." 
** ] am going to liberate you, my dear Pin 
} cheira; 1 shall order the attack on Pobla- 
cion del Sur to-morrow, and then you will 
i act, 1 suppose,’ 
| “That tw settled. By-the-by, I just now 
) Came across a poor devil of an Argentine 
«feer, entrusted with a despatch for the 
| governor of ki Carmen; it announces help, 
I suppose." 


did you do with the despatch ¥" 

** Here it is” 

* Did you kill the Argentine messenger *" 

** Well, I faney so." 
| ** That is right.” 
| ** When is the assault to take place !" 
| ‘In two days. How is my prisoner, by 

the-way ’" 
‘Oh, he is furious.” 
“Tle will grow calm. This is what I in 
tend to do, soon as the town" 
| But while these words were being spoken, 
| the two men had retired, and the sound of 
their voices died out in the windings of the 
| Cave 
| Pedrito had disappeared. 

* Well,” Mercedes said, ** what do you 
think of that singular accident ¥" 

‘It is a miracle of heaven.” 
| ** Shall we still disguise ourselves >” 

** More so than ever.” 

“For what pu ’" Pedrito said, who 
had returned. “I now know where Don 
Sylvio is, and I undertake to restore him to 
| you.” 

* Bat 
terrup’ . 

“Let us save him first. Return to the 
estancia, senorita, and leave me to act.” 

** No, Don Pedro, I shall not leave you.” 

** Wait for me here, then, both of you.” 

Several veel pee and Pedrito did not 
return. Al aoe this ivexplicabie delay, 
the two girls joi the other two bomberos 
in the front cave. Night had set in when 
Pedrito returned; he t an enormous 

bale on the neck of his horse, which was 
panting with fatigue. 

** Pat on these gauchos’ dresses,” he said 
to the two ladies; ‘‘we are going to get in- 


our vengeance *" Dona Concha in- 





In spite of their wish to remain awake, na- 


ture was the stronger, and they soon fell 
into a deep sleep, The aun was already high 
on the horizon when they opened their eyes 
again, They dressed themselves and break- 
fasted with their companions, impatiently 
awaiting the bombero’s return. 

Several hours passed, lacerating Dona 
Concha’s heart, and making her love bleed ; 
the recollection of her betrothed husband, 
covered with the shadow of death, pain- 
fully troubled her thoughts. 

At length the town bells rang out a full 
peal to call the population ander arms, and 
acted as a gloomy accompaniment to the 
dull booming of the cannon and the tlashes 
of the musketry fire. Without doubt the 
| Indians were attacking Poblacion del Sur; 

but where was Pedrito? Dona Concha asked 
herself, as she walked, like a lioness in a 
cage, up and down the room, devoured by 
anxiety and despair, 

** Listen!" she said to Mercedes, as she 
turned her head toward the door. 

** It is he!’ Mercedes replied. 

** At last!" Conchita exclaimed. 

‘** Here Lam, senorita,” Pedrito said; ‘* are 





** Caramba ! they must make haste. What | 
} 


When the maidens turned round again 


you ready ’" 

‘* Ever since the morning,” she answered 
| reproachfully 
| ** Jt would have been too soon,” he said 
| quietly; ** now if you like.” 
| ** At once.” 
| ‘** Senorita, be dumb; whatever you may 
| hear and see, leave me to speak and act 
| alone. Stay! here is a mask for each of you, 
| with which you will conceal your faces. 
| When I give the word come in." 

All three left the house unnoticed, for the 
| townspeople were guarding the barricades or 
| engaged in the furious contest going on in 
Poblacion del Sur. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 





Shadows will sometimes fall; 
But the sunshine is never wholly dead, 
And Heaven is shadowless overhead, 
And God is over all. 


tw The laws of J 
garded as srcred in their origin, provide 
that the husband of a sedu wife shall 
have full power to slay the woman and her 
| seducer; but he is forbidden to slay one 
| of them and spare the other. This is dif- 
ferent from the custom prevalent in Ame- 
rica, 


| 
| Over our hearts and into our lives 
i 


which are re- 


sioners of New Hampshire upon the Grand 
Trunk line from Montreal to Boston, says 
that the cars do not travel as fast as the 
stages, and a freight train ran off the track 
thirteen times in eight miles. 

CW The length of the Pacific railroad is 
such that a courtship recently begun in Ohio 
was consummated in a marriage before the 
| two travellers reached the end of their route. 


ase 





{WH The report of the Railroad Commis. | 


son, as the 
pieee of chalk, and trembling as if he had 
swallowed a condensed earthquake. Smith 
| was afraid to answer, ‘cause he wan't sure 
about that speech. Ile knew he had to 


| it would slip from him quicker than an 
| oiled eel through an augur hole. So he 
blurted out— 

| “Mr. Thompson, sir: Perhaps it may not 
be unknown to you, that during an extend- 
ed riod of some five years, I have been 
busily engaged in the prosecution of a com- 
mercial enterprise—" 

“Is that so, and keepin’ it a secret all 
this time, while I thought you were tendin’ 
store? Well, by George, you're one of them 
now, ain't you *” 

Smith had in to think it all over again, 
to get the run of it. 

‘* Mr. Thompeon, sir: Perhaps it may not 
be unknown to you, that during the ex- 
tended period of five years, I have been 
busily engaged in the prosecution of a com- 
eneclad enterprise, with the determination 
to secure a sufficient maintenance—" 

“Sit down, Smith, and help yourself to 
beer. Don’t stand there holdin’ your hat, 


, with —_ I never 
io have y so queer in 
mn knocked out again, and 

to wander back again and take a 


‘Mr, Thompson, sir: It may not be un- 
knowa to you, that during an extended po- 
riod of five years, I have been engaged in 
the prosecution of a commercial enterprise, 
be determination to procure a suffi- 

maintenance—" 

**A which ance ?” asked old Thompson ; 
but Smith held on to the last word as if it 
was bis only chance, and went on: 
wocende Re a ome ba Te ote 

ons 
upen ono whew | could call mp owe. I have 


been a lonely man, sir, and have felt that it 
is not good ‘or man to be alone; therefore [ 
would— 


“Neither is it, Smith; I'm Bia you 
——- in, How's the old man ? 
** Mr. Thompson, sir,” said Smith, in de- 
oan confusion, raising his voice to a 
yell, ** it may not be unknown to you that, 
during an extended period of a lonely man 
| I have been engaged to enter wedlock, anc 
| bestowed all my enterprise on one whom I 
could determine to be good for certain pos- 
sessions—no, I mean—that is—that—Mr. 
‘Lhompson, sir; It may not be unknown—” 
‘And then, again, it may. Look here, 
Smith; you'd better lay down and take 
something warm—you ain't well.” 
Smith, swearing like a four-year old colt, 
went in again, 
| ‘*Mr. Thompson, sir: It may not be 
lonely to you to prosecute me whom you a 
friend, for a commercial maintenance, but 
but—eh—dang it—Mr, Thompson, sir: 





It- 
** Oh, Smith, you talk like a fool, I never 


my whole life. What's the matter with you, 
; anyhow *"” 

| ‘* Mr. Thompson, sir,” said Smith, in an 
agony of bewilderment, ‘it may not be 
known that you prosecuted a lonely man 
who is not good for a commercial period of 
wedlock for some five years, but—’ 

** See here, Mr. Smith, you're drunk, and 
if you can’t behave better than that, you'd 
better leave; if you don't, I'll chuck you 
out, or I'm a Dutchman.” 

** Mr. Thompson, sir,” said Smith, frantic 
with despair, ‘it may not be unknown to 
you that my earthly possessions are engaged 
to enter wedlock five years with a sufficiently 
lonely man, who is not good for a commer- 
cial maintenance—" 

** The very deuce he isn't. Now you jist 
| git up and git, or I'll knock what little brains 

vut of you you've got left.” 
| With that, old Thompson took Smith and 
shot him into the street as if he’d run him 
ainst a locomotive, going out at the rate 
of forty miles an hour. Before old Phomp- 
son had time to shut the front door, Smith 
| collected his legs and one thing and another 
| that were lying around on the pavement, 
| arranged himself in a vertical position, and 
yelled out: 

‘“*Mr. Thompson, sir: It may not be 
known to you"’"—which made the old man so 
wretched mad that he went out and set a 
bull terrier on Smith before he had a chance 
to lift a brogan, and there was a scientific 
dog-fight, with odds in favor of the dog, 
for he had an awful hold for such a small 
animal. 

Smith afterwards married the girl, and 
lived happily about two months. At the end 
of that time he told a confidential friend 
that he would willingly take more trouble 
and undergo a million more dog bites to get 
rid of her. 








G@” A Southern paper insinuates that 
gentlemen who part their hair in the mid- 
dle thereby imitate the wisdom of Solo- 
mon, who once proposed to settle a mate 
between two women by parting the heir in 
the middle. 

t# A Paris paper tells a charming story 
of clever precocity: * Mamma,” said a 
| girl of fourteen years, you never let me play 
| charades, but I know how to make them, 
| too, Listen. My first is a domestic animal. 
My second is w every woman tries to 


conceal. My whole is the baptening of 
a Can you guess it?” ‘* No.” “ But 


mamma, itis very simple. It is mari-age.” 
It is, we suppose, ly worth while to re- 
mind any one that mars is the French for a 
| husband. 





seen a more first-class idiot in the course of | 


| fect condition, preserved for years, 





jon the Pacific side! 


have you heard to-day ’” and he commences 
to descant on the things that he bas heard - 

nd it would seem as if he had been carried 
ty God's providence {nto so many pleasant 


| keep hi« grip on it while be had it there, or | ways, as if he had beard so many 


things, that he had been signally 
Another man goes home, and sits down, 


; 


and 


| when he is asked, ** What have you beard 


to-day *"” says, ** Heard? I have heard some 
queer things!” And he goes on and tells 
something that he has heard about this man 
to his discredit; something derogatory to 
that woman's character; something that 
implicates his next-door neighbor; some 
story that a man should never hear, er ha- 
ving heard, should never repeat—things that 
one would suppose he must have gone 
through a pandemonium to hear.— Beecher. 





The Japancee, 


Every Japanese, no matter how low 
his station, how small his means, how small 
his dwelling, prides himself upen its " 
site neatness. Cleanliness is universal. Tae 
matting on the floors of the poorest habita- 
tions is scrupulously clean, The utensils, 
mostly made of wood, are scoured and pe- 
lished perpetually, until they al look as 
if they had just left the hands of the car- 

nter. We have sometimes stayed at 

ouses for a few days, and in the even 
scarcity of tables, have not had 
objection to having our meals laid out on 
the floor, and ing of them 
la Turque, or lying at full length. Sport 
Japan is very , and there is no 
excitement, as fires are perpetually oocur- 
ring, which is not surprising where all the 
houses are made of paper, and nobody thinks 
anything of leaving a lighted torch 
the wall. Wrestling is a favorite national 
sport; and the onto? description of the 
training and the performances of the huge 
wrestlers, who are enormously fat and 
heavy, is more curious than pleasant. So is 
their account of the mode and materia of 
eating in Japan. But one dwells with unal- 
loyed pleasure and wonder on the pictares 
of the unsurpassed scenery of the country, 
and especially on the most charming deserip- 
tion in the book, that of the summer resi- 
dence of Prince Satsuma, and the ns, 
‘*such as you read of in the Arabian Nights, 
but never come across in European real 
life.” They are three miles in extent, a per- 
fect labyrinth of taste and beauty; and to 
look at them is to be forced to acknowledge 
that the best of our miniature landscape- 
gardeners are generations behind the great 
masters of the art in so-called us 
Japan. 


& 





Petrifaction. 


W. P. Bain, M. D , Writes as follows to the 
Lancet, on the subject of Dr. Marini’s pre- 
parations of the human body : 

‘* Having handled some of his prepara- 
tions in Florence last autumn, I am able to 
say that he is the inventor of a mode of 
turning the human body or any part of it 
into stone, in any attitude that may be de- 
sired. I inclose the photograph of a Sena- 
tor of the Italian Parliament taken four 
months after his deceaee, in which he is re- 
presented seated in his chair, with his 
clothes on, just. as when alive, his eyes re- 
taining in an astonishing degree the vivacity 
of life. TIalso enclose the photograph of a 
table, the slab of which is formed of pieces 
of the human body—b:ain, muscles, etc. ,— 


all turned into stone, and which, when 


struck by me, sounded as a marble table. I 
also inspected a lady's foot, likewise petri- 
fied, and which had every appearance of 
marble, until, upon close inspection, the tex- 
ture of the skin was apparent. Dr. Marini 
showed me, too, some specimens of the 
human body which were in a moist and per- 
He as- 
sured me also that the week before he had 
dined off a duck which had been killed 
months previously, The foot of a mummy 
was in his apartment at the time of my visit 
in which the color assumed that of life, an 
the toes were perfectly flexible. 

**T am perfectly certain that these inven- 
tions are genuine, and of high value.” 





The Eclipec. 

The great eclipse of the sun, which takes 
place on the 7th of August next, will be the 
subject of much interest to all, and espe- 
cially to the astronomers, who are exten- 
sively preparing for accurate observations. 

It will be seen, either as a partial or total 
eclipse, throughout Eastern Asia, all of 
North America and the West Indies, and 
will be the moat interesting eclipse that has 
oceurred, or will occur, in the United States, 


for many years. Professor Hall, of the 
Washington Obee: , has already started 
for Alaska, to note it there. The total 


eciipse enters the United States near the 
source of Milk river, in longitude 30 degs. 
West. It is total at Burlington, Iowa; 
Springfield, Ill; Louisville, Ky.; Raleigh, 
Newbern, and Beauf. N.C. At Newark 
10 digits, or five-sixths, of the sun will be 
obscured, at Boston 9 digits, at Philadel- 
phia 103, at Albany 9}, at Rochester Sf, 
at St. Paul 11}, at Montreal 8. In New 

the eclipse commences from 5 to 
5.30 P. M., and ends about sunset. A little 
more than three-fourths of the sun's disc 
will be obscured. 





CHANGING Srpes.—Mr. Sumner, we read 
in the news from America, is about to pay a 
visit to the Pacific Coast, to lecture on the 
Alibama question. 

Mr. Sumner upon the Alabama question, 
A case of the wrong 


| wraM. Winslow & Sons, Putne sve, | aes & the right place surely !— London 


lost two bulls recently, valued at $4 000, 
| through the carelessness of a hired man, 
who washed the animals all over with to- 
bacco essence for the purpose of destroying 


the lice, but the death of the bulls was the | 


consequence. 


Pune 





&@™ According to the Cincinnati Times, 
the railroad to Louisville “‘ will bind the two 
— together like a pair of cate tied by the 
tails,” 
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A Splendid Aquarium. 
The aquarium recently opened at Berlin, 


rope, and in fact in the world. The first 
room is a hall paved with marble, having 
snake and lizard cages on either side. From 
this room the visitor passes to a balcony, 
running above a large rocky cavern, with a 
pool below, tenanted by water fowl An 
adjoining room is also arranged as a nearly 
circular cavern, with basins in the rock 
work around the side, and with a magoifi- 
cent aviary in the middle containing more 


cage of wire gauze. On closer 
examination, however, it is discovered that 
this large cage is divided by very delicate 
wire partitions, radiating from the centre, 
so that only about one hundred birds occupy 
the same compartment. From the aviary a 
rocky vaulted leads to the aqua- 
riam, strictly so called, and also to the 
lower part of the cavern. The imitation 
rock work is reported to be true to nature, 
and the general effect of the different 
apartments is described as very y imposing. 


The Autamn Leaves. 

The change of color of the leaves in 
Autamn from | ae to red has been attri- 
buted to the effect of acid, and it was as- 
serted that the color could be restored 

submitting the leaves to the action of an 
alias This hypothesis, however, was ad- 
vanced without any basis of facts to support 
it, bat the London Atheneum now asserts 
that the theory has been established by ex- 
periment. Aut leaves placed under an 
exhausted receiver with vapor of ammonia, 
it is asserted, in nearly every instance lost 
the red color and renewed their green. In 
some leaves, such as the sassafras, the biack- 
berry and maple, the change was rapid, and 
could be watched by the eye, while i ethan, 
partioularly certain oaks, turned gradually 
brown, without showing any appearance of 
green. 





G2” Weertern Russia is almost entirely 
covered with a dense forest of cent 
trees. This forest is so dense that it is said 
that a squirrel might travel on tree-tops the 
entire distance from St. Petersburg to Mos- 
eow without touching the ground. 

G7" A kind physician, living near Boston, 
wishing to smooth the ° fast -hours of a poor 
woman whom he was attending, asked her 
if there was anything that he could do for 
her before she died. The poor soul, looking 

pay plied: ** Doctor, I have always thought 
I should like to havea glass butter dish 
before I died |" 

€2@” A correspondent points out that the 
suggested derivation of the name of the 
horse-chestnut, from the figure of a horse's 
foot seen at the intersection of the twigs, is 
more ingenious than correct. The prefix 
horee in a number of 1 words 
simply large or coarse, as horse-leech, horse- 
laugh, horse-fly, horse-radish, andit may in 
this sense be etymologically identified with 
gross. A horse-chestnut is therefore a gross, 
large or coarse, chestnut——the resemblance 
of the fruit to the sweet chestnut having 
doubtless suggested the name. 

tw” Ersom Sacts Mape PALATABLE. — 
Let him be thanked who makes medicine 
palatable. There is not a more useful physic 
than Epsom salts, nor yet one more nauseous. 
Think of its nastiness being turned into 
sweet savour! According to the statement 
of a German chemist, if ordinary roasted 
and ground coffee be boiled up with the salt 
solution, all disagreeable taste is removed, 
and the mixture becomes actually pleasant. 
The proportions may be, by weight, one of 
coffee to three of salts, to ten of water. 
Boil, strain, bottle and drink quantum auf- 
Sictt. 

t#” The exhibitor and agent of a patent 
non-explosive gas generator at Toledo was 
blown up by his own machine, in the pre- 
sence of a large audience, the other day. 

a” Av immense harvest of chignons was 
gathered from the scene of the most violent 
Paris riots the next morning. They were 
advertised to be returned on application at 
police headquarters, but few were claimed. 

(3 A young lady in New Orleans im- 
agines herself a great statesman, an an- 
noys her family greatly by dressing in male 
garments and making harangues from the 
front balcony, whenever she can elude their 
watch over her. 

GW It is said that there are four thou- 
sand kinds of buttertlies and moths in the 
United States, and 1,000 pair of moths will 
produce 300,000 caterpillars the first year, 
45 000,000 the second, and 6,850,000,000 the 
third. But one bird will destroy 1,000,000 
caterpillars in a seasen,a pair of birds double 
this, and four or five young birds 3,000,000 
more. Baron Von Tschudi, the well-known 
Swiss naturalist, says that without birds ag 
riculture is impossible. That birds annibi- 
lave in a few months a greater number of 
destructive insects than humaa hands can 
accomplish in the same number of years. 

€@™ A horological reform is talked of, so 
that all the clocks in the world should strike 
the same hour at the same time, at every 
place on the globe, and that the indications 
of our watches would express a coincidence 
of time wherever we might happen to be. 

(# Near Cheyenne has been discovered 
an immense tract of land covered with edible 
mushrooms of extraordinary size and deli- 
civus flavor, One is spoken of which was 
seven inches im diameter, with a stem two 
inches thick, and which weighed a pound. 

tw” A few days since, says the Hannibal 
(Mo.) Courier, a young widow purchased a 
shirt in a Hannibal clothing store, and gave 
directions to have it handed to a young man 
who would call forit. The young man soon 
appeared and donned the garment in the 
store. He then hunted up the widow, and 
the two went before the Recorder and 
straightway were made one flesh. 





THE MARKETS. 
FLOUR—There ts very litte demand. Salce 9000 
bbie at $5405.50 for eaperfine; §5,75¢96 for extra; 
$5@1,80 for low grade and fancy North-West qa 


family, 7,00 tor Penneylvania extra {ital to 
@8 tor Ohio and Indiana rams: $4 e ree) > 
bb! for fancy brands. Itye Flour— bis sold at 


94,25. 

G. AIN—The receipts of pew Whest are in- 
creariby. 1,000 baer prime D laware sold at 91,54 
1,55; 2000 bus ch — at §1,54; 2500 bus tair at §1, 
G1, 4 ; 20,000 bas of old red at ¢1 5@1, 
ot No. 1 spring at 61,50; 600 bus of old amber at 
$1,001,@, ~ latter rate for chuice, and emai! lots 
of old white at $1, Bq , aah 5 Bbus Kye- 2000 bas 
sold at 91,4071,50 @ bus for Western and Penna. 
Corn—@,00 bas of prime yellow sold at $171.15, 
and 2.000 bas of Wectera mixed at §1@¢1.15. Oate— 
60,000 bus «old at T3@SUe for prime Penna and W cat- 
ern, ond 88% Tike YB bus for light Penna. 

tH” Provisions, Cotcon, &c., about the same as 
last quoted. 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. 


The supply of Beet Cattic during the past week 
nted to about 1611 bead. The pricer realized 
from 94 29% cte BB. 15¢ Cowes brought from $a 
to y i cad Sheep—10, 00 bead a. re Aispoeed of 
at from 44 @% WD. 0 Hoge s0.d at from §14,00 
te 13,50 B 16) De. 





5): 2000 bue | 


Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty cvute a lime for the fret insertion. 
Tweaty cents for each sdditional |nsertion. 
Gw™ Payment te required tp advanca 


G@ An English clergyman lately thanked 
from the pulpit two courageous members of 
his congregation who had waited on him to 
protest—one against the “rapid utter- 
ances” of the reverend gentleman, and the 
other against his dreary long sermons, So 
far from being offended at these friendly re- 
monstrances, the preacher expressed his de 
sire to endeavor to profit by them. 








se setacepeas AND ANSWERS 


ror 
GENTLEMEN AND THEIR SONS 


Question. Which is the LARGEST Clothing House 
in Philadelphia? 
Answer, Wanamaker & Brown's Oak Hall, at the 
corner of ‘sixth and Market streets. 
Question. Which Clothing Houre has the BEST as- 
ment? 
Wanamaker & Brown's, Sixth and Market 


ftreeta. 
Question. Which is the CHEAPEST place to buy 
Clothing for Gents, Bove and Childr ~ 
Answer. Wanamaker & Brown's, #ixth and Market 


atreeta. 
Question, Why is WANAMAKER & BROWN'S the 
largest Clothing House in the city? 
Anewer. Vn it contains more roome and covers 
space than any other house in 
thie. me of trade im Philadelphia, HBe- 
aides this, it is largest in sense of selling 
than any other Clothing 


House in the the city. 
Question. “aS er & Brown Save the 
ST oo 
Answer. Because they always have the largest num- 
| < pee on hand for customers 
make 


Answer. 





RUPTURED PERSONS NOTIFIED. 


Dv. J. A. Samen 
reone who have called ot hie —s hie 
e hae returned from 
Neo. G87 Broad 
Dy, Sumaman's 
Seere, im all ite varied forme 


rap New eee Oty, 


teepectfully notifies his patients, and the large samber of etiened 
during his abeence, anxious to reoulve the ald of his etperience, that 
onal visit to Havana, and will be prepared to receive them at his office, 





arentions are the only established, recure, and comfortable radical curatives for Hernla, or 
and stages, in persons of every age, without regard to the duration of the | 





cr Swerean is the founder of the “ Marado Grande,” Havana, Cuba, established several ‘ f 
the treatment, by hie meth of this most terrible of al! buman sMictions, where, trem the a Fesokt of 
| possonal ationutiva, the De cahicte, Father than trust themecives to the care of his puptia, awalt hie period! 

ptive cirenlare, with hic lk . 
» pe i = photographic likenesses of cases cured, and other particulars, nen 

yy. y 

NEW ~ BAY Lite oe 


CRAYONS. 
NEW 
WENDEROTH, TAYLOR & BROWN’S 


LATEST NOVELTY. 


Counet sim Art, and all whe are tired of the 





selections from, a and thetr goods 

are oa FRESHEK, a large b 
k a steady flow of new goods to 
thelr counnas all the time. 

Question. bi is Wanamaker & Brown's CHEA.- 

R than other places? 

Anewer. Because their hee A vf Gctng Sostases, 
buying in fret hands, gives them great 
ad and their very large sales 


afford te. 
Question. 7 they have fine goods “READY 
ADK,” as well as lever grades? 
Answer. all Qualities and Styles are kept on hand 
in all the sizes, 
Question. Do they have BOYS’ CLOTHING?! 
Auewer. An IMMENSE assortment. They have 
recently added a large room on the fret 


floor (so that te do not have to go 

up stairs have a eplendid stock of 

} ~ A Ga dis, Bismarck, and every 
of Children's Clothi 


nestion. How Maye yy ke be satisfied that all this le sot 

newer. Very geot—ty @ sim to Oak Hall, 
on phe corner of Sef ed Warket Ste, 
and EXAMINE FOR YOURSELF. 
Mesers, Wanamaker & Brown, and their 
salesmen and clerks will treat you with 
the utmost politeness, whether you wish 
to purchase or pot. mys-3m 


AGENTS WANTED FOR 


“WONDERS OF THE WORLD,” 


COMPRISING 
Startling Incidenta, Iateresting Scenes and Wonder 
ful Events, in all Countries, all Ages, 
and among al) People. 


BY C. G. ROSENBERG. 
. 
OVER ONE THOUSAND ILLUSTRATIONS 


By the most distinguished Artists in Kurope and 
America, 





The largert, beet Illustrated, most exciting, amu 
a , Inetructive, entertaining, startling, hamorous, 
* ataractive —a ye ae ye 
Send for circulars w 
UNITED STATES "PUBLISHING “CO, 
411 Broome St., New York. 
120 South Clark St., Chicago, DL 


jy3-3m 


AGENTS WANTED FOR THE 


Secret Histor 


OF THE CONFEDERACY. 


The astounding revelations and startling dis- 
cloeures, made in this work, are creating the most 
intense desire in the minds of the peo “ to obtain 
it. The secret political intrigues, of Davis 
and other Confederate leaders, with the Hidden 
Mysteries from * Behind the Scenes in Richmond,” 
are thuroughly ventilated, Send for circulare and 
see our terma, and a full deecription of the work. 


Address NATIONAL PUBLISHING CO., 
my15-t£ Philadelphia, Pa. 





New Church Music Book for choira, singin 
schools and conventions, J//k CHORAL TR 

By L. O. Emetron. Author of * llarp of 
" (Over 100,000 copica sold.) “Jubilate” (near 
ly 100,000 copies sold). 

ENTIRELY NEW MUSIC. 

Not a single re-publication from the former werks 
Fresh covtsibutions trom popular compos rs, Price 
$1.50; $13.50 per doz pn. Sent post-pyid 
realy in July Specimen sheets rent tree to any ad- 
dress on application. 

OLIVER DITSON & CO., 
277 Washinyton Street, Boston 

CHAKLES H. DITSON @ CH., 
Til Broadway, Now York. 


AGENTS WANTED FOR 


Sights and Secrets 
OF THE NATIONAL CAPITAL. 
A work descriptive of Washington City; ite high 
and low life, magnificent pablic buildings, hidden 
mysteries, villanies and corruptions, the inside work 
ings ef the Gevernment. Showing how the public 


| money Is squandered; how rings are managed; how 


officials are biocked-mailed; how counterteiting is 
carried on; and all about female lobby members, lady 
clerks, &c. It i# the epiciest, moet thrilling, instruc 
tive, and etartiing book published. 

7” Send for circaiare and ol . 4 terme, and a 


| full desc cription of the work, Ad: 


ITED STATES PU BLIsiING o0., 
Fhe tetnaa 411 Broome St., New York. 








yay INSTITUTE, Cranberry New 
Jersey, Her. Elias 8. Schenck, A. M., Princ 

A Military Boarding School of the beet Clase, _ 
pares youn ne F° atlemen of 10 to 15 for college or bu 
sinese. and faithful teachers. Oymnasiom 
and — a. nts complete. Terms moderate. Send 
for a circular. sedate Eri 


JUZTLE PReETO'S 1 Novel, Carionr, and 
Amusing. Sample Cards and Catalogues %& cte. 
Address HOLCOMB & CO., Garretteville, Ohio. 
jy2+m 


| ey & FREE! FREE! 29 Photographs 
vt distiaguisbed men and beantiful wouwrn 
| mailed fur 25 cruts, or sample of "0 for two etompe 
ddrese ELB. THORNTON, 
mart0-4:.0 Boboken, New Jereey. 





amusing Tuy. pple and terme sent on re 
| ceipt of 3 cent stamp Addr. we W. EAKL, 26 Leicht 


Bt. New York. jy} 


210) PER DAY. pee apt d-Agents to ec!) an 


HISKERS! WHISKE ws!t MY ITA 
Ww LIAN COMPOUND wil fore the beard to 





gtow, thick apd heavy on Lhe emicott: et fece, or hair 
S the baidest bead, im 21 days, ia y tase, oF 
money refunded Sent b " i ts ad tur ) 
cents @ packege, or S tor §) Adres d SON THES 
Box — Minzshamtos, New York 


2." 


| G OLD! GOLD! My GOLDEN COMPOUND 
I will force the beard fo crow thick and heavy 
on the smoothest (ace, or hair op the baidest bead, 


in 21 days, in every case, or money refunded. Sent 
by mail, postage paid, for 50 ceut> a package. or & for 
| gl. A oo M. A. JAUGGEKs, Calhoun, [Le 


To be} 








MMENSE SALE IN PROSPECT. The | 





| 


| 





‘( 


| 
| 


old style of photographs, are invited to examine 
these new Pictures as they pase the Gallery of the 
undersigned, 


914 CHESTNUT STREET. 


These beautiful effects, first introduced by this 
frm, are precisely those of the fine French litho- 
grtaphe “ Aur Dewr Crayons,” and may be imparted 
to all sizes of portraiture from the Carte de Visite to 
the largest heads. 


Wenderoth, Tayler & Brown, 


api?-T 





THE 
Berkshire Life Insurance Co., 


PITTSFIELD, MASS., 
Hon. THOS, M. PLUNKETT, President. 
JAMES FRANCIS, Vice President. 
BENJ. CHICKERING, Sec'y and Treasurer. 
JACOB L. GREENE, Assistant Secretary. 


This com y Offers Greater lnducements to Po 
licy Holders thon en other company in the country. 

Ithasa P ual Unarter, at woly Mutoal Pian, 
Arscts over a Million and a Quarter, able and trust- 
worthy officers. Ap enviabie reputation of seventecn 
yeare standing. 

The BERKSHIRE was the rine? Company in the 
United States to make ALL of ite Policies NON- 
FORKFEITABLE. 

Every Policy ieened by this Company since April, 
A. D. 1861, is MON-PORFRITASLE, sales expressed ia 
the Polley. 

An ANNUAL Payment Life Policy \* vor ronrett 
ev by failure to pay Premiam when dur, but is con 
tinued in torce under the Massachurctts Law of April, 
1sél. 


EXAMPLE AT AGE 35. 


One annual payment keeps the policy in force two 
yeare and three days. 

Two annus! payments, four yeare and twelve days. 

Three annual payments, elx years and twenty seven 


aye. 

Four annual payments, eight years and forty-+ix 
aye. 

Five cana payments, ten years and tulity rix 


Six Canes payments, twelve yeare and forty-one 
dayr. 

Nineteen annual payments, ‘hirty yeare and a bun 
dred and sixty-one days. 


All Profile Equitably Divided annually among the 
insured on the Contribution Ian, aflording an An 
nuai Div dend to Volley Holders ranging trom 
Thirty to Seventy per comt, of the premiam. 


WM. H. GRAVES, General Agent. 


PUILADELIPHUIA OFFICE, 
327) Walmut Street. 


GOOD AGENTS WANTED. 
eight OR SEND FOR A CIRCULAR. 


STILL ANOTHER GREAT INVENTION. 
AITIAND SPINNER, 


With 12 Spindice, to accompany the Celebrated Men 
dental! Improved Self acting Loom 
It will do 10 days work of the old fashion Spin 
ning Wheel in one day, and do it more earily. A gir! 
or @ boy can operate either the spinner, or the Loom 
The Spinner will spin 4 kaots per hour, from short 
rolls, or 90 from roving rolls; and the Loom will 
make from 0 to 90 yards of cloth, or carpet per day 
Every farmer and weaver should have them, For 
particulars and price list, address, with stam 
HM. T. THOMA 
Successor to A. R. Gates & Co 


my22.%m 20 North 12th St., Philads ipa 1 








Science is the Nlodern Moers, | du 
not Indeed evoke water from the desert rocks, but 
it+ reealte afte equally b meficial It bas semcciated 
in a eimple pow der all the cursti ve properties OF th 


world renowned Seltser “Sy and, by dinero! viny at 
yvowder in water, every Gyepent "ea tee the ff *t 
tonic and cathartic that Natore'* chemiatry ha- ' 
pred ueed. foaming in bie cap 0 & tlagle moment 
Thousande of wioiiee trom ‘er tmany AMHANT * 
Seirzen Areniest fepro the trans at ut 
fountain of healch tn coon honechold. 
SOLD AY ALL DRUOGIATS 
by Set 


J ss NO O86 vaast oe 


cents, with age h vee and | 


; 


you #1l) receive, by retarh mall & ze pletare 
your futare bhuebend or « with peme and dete 

of wm irriage Address W. FUR, P.O Dee No ; cu 
40), Fultouville, New Yorks ap iy itt 





\ 7 SCENE BY, 10 cents « vallom: Inetraction« ¢ 
cents, Address Box 4, Port Deposit ‘Ma 
jy> ea 





( - Cdded Videos - H Goa 
\ pxTENTS BEST IN po 
\ PRINCIPAL OFFICE 

1609 CHESTNUT STREET 


<> PHILADELPHIA, 


ADDATAS THE INERT OS 


OR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Paes AALue GO, 


These inventions stand approved asthe “best” by | 
the most eminent Sclentific and Surgical Soctetice of 
the world, the laventor havi been honored with | 
the award AL, A 4 GOLD AND SILVER | 
MEDALS (ar a" REAT | 
MEDALS of the a wONLD “ExNtdiTion® IN | 
LONDON AND NEW YORK; erat the ment flo. | 


Uaky OP Fale fag hu Pu Frsais gine eoove 


the ENGLISH 






aoe 


geaiseutens exe le epectal. | 
——ee the ry they — ~ 
ARMY and NAVY. AT T MAJOR reer 
more than a thousand less dirti rT y and 
soldiers have worn the PALME MBA on active 
pag ty - weil oar _~— of emt om 
are, their m 
effectually thele Dtofertune. 
Au Genuine 


“PALMER LIMBS" have the 
name of the inventor afized, 
eta, nat it Tatar the = Rules + 
sceeich fu ormation 
cpplicante, by val 4 


sera of Surgeons, Physicians, and al! 
sone Interested, le mort reepectfully solicited. - 
. bag yo ange sine mate 
solely ‘ora| , 
tromage of the U. 6 GOV RRNMENT. ot 


To avoid the tmpoete of pematscas, — 
ISTS, oauely only to PALMEK, as above di 


™ DOLLARD, 
513 
CHESTNUT 8T., 
PULLADELPHIA, 
ee steve 


ITAIR. 


Inventor of the celebrated GOBSAMER VENTI 
LATING WIG and ELASTIC BAND TOUPACES, 
Inetractions to enable Ladice and Gentlemen to 
measure their own heads with accuracy. 


For Wiga, Inches, | Toupees and Scaips, 


No. 1. ~~ round of the Inches 
No. 1. -From forehead 
ad on _ = forehead back as far ae bald, 


over the bead to. “= &. Over forehead as 
neck. | far ae required, 
“ &.From ear to ear “ t.4iver the crown 


over the top. of the head. 


" 4--From ear to ear, 





round the forehend, | 


He hae alwaye ready for sale a splendid stock of 
Gente’ Wigs, Toupees, Ladies’ Wigs, Half Wigs, 
Frizvote, Braids, Curls, &2c., beautifully mannutac- 
tured, and ar cheap a* any eetablishment in the 
talon. Letters from any part of the world will re 
ccive attention 

Private roome for Dycing Ladics’ and Gentlemen's 
Hair, nut-eowly 


DFANOK, VELODEONS, and ORGANS. 
Prices yreatly reduced tor cash, New T-octave 
Vianos, of firet clase makers, for 9275 and upward, 
new Cabinet Organs and Melodeons for $15 and up 
ward: second hand Inetramente at great barvalos 
prices from 640 to 61,75. Monthly instalments re 
celved. Wareroome No, 491 Kroadway, New York, 
my 223m HORACK WATEKS 


PARLOR STEAM ENGINE: 


Made eatire aoe of Metal; Boiler and Furnace com 
plete: will work for hours if supplied with water, | 
fe, tree trom dang schild can work it Bent | 


tree with inetractions for §1 at three tor 94%). 
WALTER HOLT 
108 Nassau Street, New York. 


jy 108m 


Curls! Carls! 





SAMPLES 


' SENT FREE 
‘ ,. 

A sample of Prof, KOKWS CUNLIQUE will be 
sent free to any address, The Cuntigue will curl 








the etraightest hair on the fret at ation (without 
ipjory) io soft, luxariant, beautiful, owing curie 
Address, with stamp, l'rof. BU. KOBB, Parkman, 
Ohio my 22 tm | 
100 ! A MONTH SALARY PAID FOK | 
% ents, male and female; buriness new, | 
eapant a e" rmanent. Address, enclosing 4 cent 
stamp, © Von Allen & Co., #78 Broadway, New 
Vor ew: Also sample of another article, which 
retalle at $4.50, sent for 50 ct my2in 





rey nifying 500 times, matied for “Cente, THnes 
or 91.00 Address FP. BOWEN 
wu Hox #20, Borton, Mase. 


| 
THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, | 
| 
| 
| 
B 


CANCER 


Cured without pain, use of the knife, 


| 
or canetic 


burniog. Circulars sent tree of charge, Addrenr, | 
DKS. BABCOCK & SON, le 
marti 4a 700 Broadway, Now York 


Agents! Read This! 


We will Pay Agents « Sainry of 460 
per week and «xpenecs, or allow a lar commie 
rion, to we!l our few and woudertul in ne 

A‘dr ee M. WAGNER & ©CO., Marcha vi 


my ?m 


OO THE EDITOM OF Titik SAT. EVE 
‘| ers Pereewen Furr Wet a pee 
¥ ire for Comeamption «nd « lieve t 
luoge and Throat It card th tor and t 
vl sO Gal UlaD oe “ ‘ “ 7] ait 
t tells ‘ ‘ snp 
cua Ge « SAYHE & 60 
210) Bs yuiway, New York th 


\ AKE vor BS OWN PHoTed hi cess. 


‘ _——s 
ertte . sitet Addireee DLACKIE & 


“346 Brosde sy 


* lore ua 


~ coon roe One: ee O.80. Agents 
Dh e will picase cu tor 
lare. to Va MELE a ou 

mys ou 738 Sansom ot, 1 shelphia, Pa | 


THE CELEBRATED 


STERLING 


SEX COND, *orT Fineness, 


SPOOL Ct TTON, 


EQUAL, UF CSc ge ae 
TO AN nNow™ 


WELL ADAP TED TO 
HAND AND SEWING MACHINE Work. 


A. T. Stewart & Co., 
NEW VORK, 
Sele Agents for the United States, 


TENEG AM. Now made from Cider, Wine, Me 
lasece of Sorghum, in et Some without using 
drags. For terms, ctreular-, «¥. 1. Seen, 
Vinegar Maker, Cromwell, oo 
A CARDS, AGE C — AGE CARDS 
liow to tell the a any Ome, more of « 
wonder than the Velocl pele. F Price 8% cente per pack, 
6 packs .; 61. Address ORRKTS a cv. "ae Park 


Now, 


\ APLEWOOD tNeTITe Te fer YounG 
4 LADIBA, I'itefeld, Mase., commences ite Fall 
term Sept, i, 180m of bellities and location unsar- 
Daserd. Rev. C. V. SPRAR, Prine nelpal 
EY ER Y With the COTTAGE PRESS 
4 ai and the printing material sc 
companying 't, intine, man can 
do bie own 
quickly - 
are eo simple on, 
that 4° ty 2 yeare olf can 


ap hye porn 


with each office, 
perchesee previous at work mith. 


READ. 


MAN 
HIS 


printing "A 
ng full eomtpaon 5 
; umosiels, Se. sent toa 
( VV N Ae om ten conte. 
ADAMS PRESS CO., 
vr , a3 
PRINTER, “WENSS ——_ 
Ont yd pave . For 
addres 5 s. M. | Sraxcen ao Co,, Ber wiliebora, Ve 
~ Savage ’s Ursina. 
rURE GREASE THE CANADA BRAR. 
o e he 
Sepeter eas bg ake any giving 
growth of the Mair. 
Evans, Mencen & (o., (late Lam 
bell), Montreal, 


h & Camp 


AND BOLD BY ALL DRUGGIFTS, 


CRRET SHOT Gina feria Prien, #2 80 
ava to a ~ clove and kill @y 
Want rmy (une and Revolvers. 
tor ~ lint phen, Shot Gana, wn By to JOUN. 
rON'S GUN WOKS, Pitevurg, Pa. 
8 Day for all. Addrose A. J. VULLAM, N. ¥. 


“A DAY te Mate and Foemate 
ents to introduce the BUCKEYE — 
SHUTTLE SEWING MACTIINES, Stich alik 

beth sider, and ie the only LICENSED autre 
MACHINE in the market sold for less than 640, Al 
others are centage to nts, and the seller and veer are 
liable to prosecution avd imprisonment, Fu uk 
tlenlare free, Address W. A. HENDEHSON & 
Clevoland, Obio. 


$10 Per Day Guaranteed 
Agents to sell the Heme Shuttle Sewing 
Mach tee. It makes the Lock Atitch, alike on 
huth sides, tive the under-ferd, and te equal ie every 
reepect to Any sewlng machine ever invented, Priee 
t Warranted for Byeare, Send for cirealar, Ad 
drews Jomneos, Chank & On., Heston, Mase., te 
burg, Pa, of St Louls, Mo. 
&: ;! 500 F wees WHAM to soll * Wonder of 
World.” J. OG. Tivwom, Pists- 
baryg, * a. 


FOR 8100 PER LINE, 


We will tneert on advertivoment In ene @ 
sand ro ene month. The Tie 
includes elas re of ever I 
€ irewtntion wienty, more thaa 100 y 
papers, in which the advertiser obtaine 04 Inser- 

tions to the month, and the bleamdl = yt t 
more than M00 different sea 
clites. Complete firs can be onnant 
mteur effice., Send stamp for our cireular, Ad- 
dross GKO. PV. KMOWKLL & 0O., Advertiring Agente, 
New York. 

V ANTED -AGENTS ve Ap pw ama 
everywhere, male and tem © introduce 
GENUINE, IMPROVED COMMON SENSE te 
MILY SKEWING MACHINE, Thies machine will 
stitch, bem, fell, tuck, quilt, cord, bind, braid and 
embroider In a mont superior manner, Price only 
be Fully warranted for five years, We will pay 
1000 for any machine that will sew a stronger, more 
b-autiful, of more ciaatic seam than oure, Tt makes 
the © Klastic Look Mtiteh.” Bvery second atitch can 

be cut, and still the cloth cannot be pulled « 
without tearing It. We payagents from §75 to fan 
per month and expenses, or a commission from 
which twice that ameunt can be made. Address 6K 
COME & ©CO., Pirranune, la, Bowron, Mane, of 
Sr. Louw, Mo, 

CAUTION. Do not be Imposed upon by other 
parties palming off worthless cast iron machines, 
under the same name or otherwise, COurs is the only 
f nulne aod really practical cheap machine nanu 
actar 
\ TANTED AGENTS $ Teo well the AMENI 

CAN KNITTING MACTIINE. Price 92%. The 
simplest, cheapest and beet Kaitting Machine ever 
lovented, Wil kult 20,000 stitches per minute 
Liberal inducements to agente Address AMEKI 
CAN KNITTING MACHINE CO, 
or St. Loule, Mo 
se! THe LADINGS. For tl ctr. we willl wend 

by return mail two papers Milwards (9SORT 
FU N+ RDLES, and catalogue of DAY 
FANCY GOODS which can be wont by mall ME 
SEUVE & ©€0., 39 Sadbory 8, Berton, Maes 


GEO. P. ROWELL & CO,, 


Advertising Agents, 
Oo Park Mow, New Vork. 


Horton, Maes, 


WITAT ADVERTISERS BAY. 
The firm, whose letter we print below, gave us in 
iT what wae then the largest contract we had ever 


received for our * Liete of 100 Local Newspapers.” 
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Love with me must ever grow; 
Loving you, it must be so. 


Dearer, dearer, ever dearer ; ‘ 
Loved in youth for that fair face, 

New my heart has scen you nearer, 
That first love to thie gives place, 
For your soul's diviner grace. 


Ab! how sweet was that young passion, 
from fairness, oh, how fair! 
That fed full even from the fashion 
Of the dress you to wear, 
When your beauty bless'd the air. 


Oh the life-quake then that shook me 
When on me seemed turned that gaze, 
When hair, brow, speech, or laughter took 
me 


Captive with a dumb amase, 
Daasled with your beanty's blaze. 


Time that charm has not marred blindly, 
If hie touch « harm has wrought, 

Btill some rarer beauty, kindly, 
Every fondling year has brought, 
Rofter, dearer to my thought. 


How mach more than youth was seeing 
Now I love, with heart grown wise ; 
Now the whole dear perfect being 
I have fitlier learned to prize, 
Clear at last to the soul's eyes ! 


Dearer through joys, cares, and sorrows; 
Know, how well! through smiles and 


tears, 
Now I feel that all the morrows 
Hopes and pleasures, labors, fears, 
Bring but knowledge that endears. 


The Bible: 





Stimetrated by Oriental Uenges. 


FOR THE SATURDAY RVENING PORT. 


No. 11.—UNCLEANNESS From TOUCHING 
THE DrAD. | 
By the ceremonial law given to the Jews, 
it was considered that a dead body polluted, 
for seven days, everything with which it 
came in contact: See Numbers xix. 14-16 
Thus, net only the people, but all within 
the tent-the very veeacla, if uncovered 
everything comiag in contact with the air 
polluted by death, was pronounced unclean 
One who touched a dead body “alain in the 
open fields,” of even the bone of a man, 
or a grave, fell under the same ban of pol- 
lution; and must be cleansed acoording to 
the law, before guing into the tents, or 
mingling with the congregation. For this 
reason, the priests, who had to offer sacri- | 
floes every } my were forbidden to asnist at 
funerala. Among the laws for the govern- 
ment of the priesthood, in the book of Le- 
vitieus xxi, 4-6, occurs the passage, 
**Whoso toucheth anything that is unclean 
by the dead, shall be unclean until even, 
and shall not eat of the holy things unless 
he wash his flesh with water" Again in| 
Numbers v. 2, 4, it is written, ‘* Whosoever 
ia defiled by the dead, both male and female, 
shall ye put out, without the camp shall ye 
i them; that they defile not their camps, 
nthe midst whereof I dwell." They were 
not defiled by contact with loathsome or in 
fections diseases merely, but by touching 
any dead body «whatever, or anything pet 
taining to the dead 
These injunctions were parts of the cere 
movial law, given to the Israelites, soon 
after their exodus from Kyvpt, in the very 
infancy of the world; and yet after the 
lapse of nearly four thousand years, we find 
alinost the same regulations existing in the 
very heart of Asia among the Aurena, who 
oooupy the upper of mountainous portions 
of the Burman Empire, bordering on Thibet 
and Cochin China) This is a race wholly 
diatinet from the Burmese, and in many re 
apects vastly their superiors; and from the 
many traditions found among them, of the 
Creation, Deluge, &e., many modern travel- 
lers concur inthe behef that these roving 
sons of the jungle are the legitimate ce 
soendants of ‘the lost ten tribes of Israel.” 
Certain it is that there are many points of 
resemblance, and among the reet is the ab 
solute loathing with which everything per 
taining to death is regaried by these Karens 
The elation, books, and other possessions of 
a dead man are all consigned to the tlames, 
immediately on his decease; and any onc 
would be considered waclern forceer who 
rhould knowingly appropriate any part of 
them. See the parallel in Numbers xix. 14 
** When a man dieth in a tent, all that come 
into the tent, and all that is in the tent 
thall be unclean seven days And the man 
(verre 20.) that shall be unclean, and shall 
not purify himeelf, that soul shall be cut off 
from among the congregation, becouse he 
hath defiled the sanctuary of the Lord."’ 
Even the work on which a Karen man or 
woman happens to be engaged when a death 
is announoed to him must be at once aban 
doned, and however costly or valuable it is 
never resumed, Thus, a house or boat in 
which ia invested perhaps nearly all a poor 
man's little fortune; a valuable web of cloth, 
which has cost some feeble woman months 
of weary labor; aganien or a field, which 
iw just about to repay the toil and anxiety 
of a whole season; and even the innocent 
volumes on which a patient, much enduring 
cop)ist has spent, alike the midnight vigil 
and the long, burning days of exhausting 
labor, murt all be consigned to inevitable 
destruction, if the operators should be so 
unlueky as to be engaged on their work 
when announcement of a death is made 
To touch again any of these, after euch a 
casualty, would in the estimation of the | 
superstitious Karene involve a curse more 
terrible than the i tunic of Nessns 
conveyed to Hercules; since the effects of | 
the hydra's blood was fatal only to the body, | 
whilst the slightest touch of these forbidden 
articles is supposed to entail calamity on the 
soul, through its countless transmigrations 
from state to state, till ** Nigban” (annihila 
tion) is reached) Among these people, as 
soon as a person has ceased to breathe, every | 
part of the body, not excepting the face, is 
closely enwrapped in some coarse cloth, that 
the mourners may not be contaminated by 
looking om the features of the deceased; 
and then it ix laid out on a bench in the 
outer room of the dwelling, as far removed 
as practicable from the culinary and other 
bousebold operations, Rice is poareu down 
in a pile at the head and feet of the corpse, 
together with tobacco. cigars, betel-nut and 
fruit, and at one side is; laced a basket oor 
taining various cooking utensils, a drinking 
cup, a kwife, and other similar articles, al) 


jin the usual manner, a single bone is se- 


| peaceful.” 


| Iealian. 
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of which are afterward burned to ashes 
when the body is consumed. In the in- 
terimn, the apirls ie invited to eat freely, a 
while on earth, and exhorted not to be 
ashamed; whilst bis deceased friends who 
have preceded him to the land of spirits, are 
u to retura and escort their brother 
across the Btygian gulf, to » place in their 
midst. Amid the prostrations, wailing and 
mourning that follow, a chosen band of the 
nearest relatives chant dvlorous ditties like 
the following : 


* A tree sprang up on high, 
Ite branches soared aloft, 
It« fruit as cotton soft, 

Am joy to passers by. 

But then a se t came, 
Kub-la-la was bis name. 
Yor burt be came to apy. 


* His deadly eye he bent 
Upon the boughs so fair, 
Which ripest fruit did bear. 
And ‘neath his course they went, 
To darkness and to death, 
Cursed by the monster's breath, 
To fierce destruction rent.” 


It in @ strange measure, but it is that in 
which oriental dirges are usually sung ; and 
though without literary merit per ee, it in 
here inserted as an avera:e specimen of the 
poetical compositions of a nation who but a 
_ years since had not even an alphabet. 
As euch, it may not be devoid of luteres! to 
the curious, and it is probably one of the 
first notice Karen songs that has been pub- 
lished in the language of any Western na- 
tion. Farther than this, we trace in the 
sentiment here embodied an evident tradi- 
tion, though encased in superstition, of the 
entrance of the Kerpent into Paradise, the 
Fall of Man, and its sad results; and a con- 
firmation of the belief that these Karens are 
either descendants of the Inraclites, or were 
at some period of their history, associated 
with them. 

The dirge is followed by a curious game, 
called ‘tiger and fowl,” which is intended 
to symbolize the conflict of the disembodied 
spirit with ‘ the powers of the air,” witches, 
demons and hobgoblins, Then hot water is 
poured out at the head and feet of the dead, 
to supply bim with drink in the land of 


| Hades. At nightfall, small tapers are lighted 


near the body, and the relations, marching 
slowly phone proclaim to the departed the 
points of the compass, the top and roots of 
the trees, &e., but always directly the re- 
verse of their true position, as they suppose 
the land of spirits to be at antipodes with | 
our earth, After the body has been burned 


lected, and preserved till a convenient time 
for bringing the relatives and friends to- 
gether again; when a great feast is made, 
and wild dirges are chanted for the purpose 
of frightening off Mukha, an evil spirit of | 
whom they stand in special terror, Some 
other ceremonies follow, by which they 
imagine they can ascertain the happiness or 
unhappiness of the deceased ; and then the 
bone is buried, with money to pay the dead | 
man's ransom, should he chance to be taken | 
prisoner by any evil-minded demon on his 
way; aud new clothes in which to array 
himself on bis arrival in the spirit land. | 
The woul of the decensed is then dismissed, 
with the admonition to go to his own place | 
in the land of Hades, the whole company 
clapping their hands, as they say in unison, 
‘Go in peace this grave is thy «mall house, 
but thy grand and «pacious mansion is on 
the cool banka of the fair river Nandokien, 
where beanteous maidens recline on beds of | 
fragrant flowers, and all is calm, quiet and 
And with this valedictory the 
ceremonies are completed, The urn which 
contains the ashes of the incremated boly 
ix securely sealed, to prevent the place 
where it is deposited from being polluted 
thereby; while the grave in which the single | 
bone has been interred is never revisited, 
for fear of the curse which is entailed on all 
who shall knowingly come within its balefui 
rhadew ; and all who have been in any way | 
engaged in the funeral rites must, as with 
the ancient Ternelites, go through a process 
of ablutions and purifications for secen daya, 
before their uncleanness is removed, and | 
they may again mingle with their fellows, 
i. oo © 


AN ITALIAN DUEL. | 


The early dissolution. of Parliament in 
184). by releasing me from editorial labors, 
enabled me to accept the invitation of our 
Italian special correspondent to visit Milan 
I knew nothing of my inviter beyond the 
circumstances, first of his having been 
warmly recommended by parties high in the 
world of continental politics, and next of his 
rustaining this recommendation by a series 
of vigorous articles full of early ilennatien 
relative to Italian movements— the revolu 
ton was then in progress——full of unreserved 
denune ations against Austrian and priestly 
domination, and equally full of hopeful anti- 
cipations of what then anpeared to most 
British politicians to be a mere geographical 
expre sion, the * unification of Italy." 

The character of his contributions flery, 
martial, hnoompromising— led ne to idealize 
the contributor as of Titantic proportions. 
My astonishment wos genuine when | saw 
that he was a man of puny proportions, with 
nothing in his externals to lead you to sup 
pore that his veins were filled with aught 
but the milk of buman kindness—I take it 
for granted! there is such a liquid— except a 
_ of datk eyes that occasionally glittered 
ihe a rattlesnake's | 

A week passed quite pleasantly, My host, 
though known to me as Dr. Doria, in reality 
was of the old Milanese nobility ; te palazzo 
Di , tn the Corso, was his ancestral 
mansion, let out for economical reasons to 
the Anstrian general who commanded at 
Milan. Dr. Doria, to use an inelegant but 
expressive phrase, was “back and edge” 
Pilled with unconcealed aspirations 
for his country's speedy emancipation from 


|@ foreign yoke, and working strenuously 


with his pen to that end, he was a marked 


man, more especially on account of his high 


‘connections, which, although denuded of 


their once splendid patrimony and power, | 
still carried a certain sway 

My week having ended, I prepared to take 
leave of my friend, and | invited him to a 
farewell divner at his favorite caffe, named 
Marengo. The dinner was good, the wine 


excellent, and my friend, who spoke English | oping point; your left bronght in front, | was parried with the left. 
ready to parry. Good! you have now the | and a second thrust were 
surest guard you can use; you make a strong | way. 


wouderfally well, opened his heart unre- | 
servedly, as there was little chance of the | 


conversation being understood, even should cross on your opponent's sword, and your | 


a spy be lurking within carshot 
After this we went to the magnificen: 
theatro—La Seala. It was more than com- 
monly crowded in consequence of a new can- 
cidate for the position of prima denna. My | 
frend’s box was on the second tier; w 
¢ 
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made our way up the stone staircase with 
some difficulty; here our further progress 
was impeded by the narrow passage being 
filled with peopic, looking for accommoda- 
tion, and in icular by an officer in the 
Austrian uniform, whom I immediately re- 
cognized as an officer, a great duellist, against 
whom my friend entertained rather un- 
friendly views. In order to , it was 
neces ary for my friend to touch the officer's 


and Pardon, monscur—ltalians and Austri- 
ans of the better class usually spoke French 
—the only to which was by the of- 
floer sq Mie b frame still more un- 
accom My friend made a second 
effort; this attempting with gentle 
force to push himself between the officer 
and the balustrade. The officer looked round 
superciliously, aad pressed his arm so rudely 
againat my friend as to thrust bim against 
My friend, for a man just vowed 
for ever to peace 


he trod, I fear intentionally, on the officer's 
feet, a compliment which was returned by 
a vigorous kick from the officer's beavy 
military boot. 

The pain, and public indignity, drew from 
my friend a sharp wolfish enarl; indeed, for 
the mement, he resembled ay | so much 
asa wolf, with his lips drawn tightly back, 
and his gleaming teeth expored; then 
springing at his arsailant, he clutched his 
ample whiskers with one hand, and with the 
other buffeted him on the face repeatedly. 
The attack war executed with such rapidity, 
that the officer had no time to take measures 
for the defence of his person; but when the 
blows rained on his face, and the blood 
lowed, he became perfectly mad with rage. 
Btamn ving furiously, with a deep oath, he 
seized my friend in his sinewy arms, and 
holding him as easily a« a cat would a mouse, 
he backed down the pavsage until he came 
to the open, when hiftin him high in the 
air, be prepared to dash him on the marble 
floor beneath ; a fall that must have resulted 
in frightful mutilation or inatant death. 
But his p- rpose was frustrated by the spec- 
tators, myself among the number, throwing 
themeelvca on him, and, after a fierce strug- 

le, rescuing the little doctor from his grip. 
The guard, attracted by the turmoil e 
their appearance, and for the present further 
hostilities were imporsible. I lost sight of 
my friend for a few minutes; be then re- 





| personal favor 


| balanced matters,” I replied, 
trian used bisa foot, you repaid the obliga- | 


oined me, and having lamented the ua- 
ole encounter that had unexpectedly 
marred our entertainment, proffered ine his 
poss, which I declined; and then solicited 
me to return to the caffe and wait for him. 


| I acceded to his roquest, and having ordered 
}a claret cup well iced, sat for some time 
meditating on the probable issue of this | 


event. 

My friend at last came into the caffe, and 
addressing me, said: ‘1 must beg of you a 
to prolong your stay in Milan 


for a week. You have seen me kicked,” 


| looking like a, demon, ‘ yes, kicked by the 


hoof of a German-pig. You must witness 
the mode in which I shall cancel the debt.” 

“TI think you have already pretty well 
** If the Aus- 
tion amply, by spoiling his handsome face 
with your fist.” 

* The stain of a kick is only effaced with 
blood, Every thing is arranged for a meet- 
ing next week. It can't take place earlier, 
as tho Austrian ww still under arrest for his 
just duel, To-night I must sce my old 
fencing master, Di Prati; will you come?" 

I consented, and accompanied my friend 
to the back of the Daomo, where the salle 
(durnmes of the famous professor was situ- 
ate, once crowded with students; but lat- 
terly deserted for the rooms of a rival pro- 
fessor, De Liancourt, teacher of the Austrian 
officer, the fire-eater of Milan. 

The ball was hung round with foil«, breast- 
plates, masks, and all the usual furniture of 
a place where assaults both with sharps and 
blunts were customary. 

The professor was a tall, gray-whiskered 
man, of martial axpect, with arms bared to 


the elbow, displaying a mass of muscle | 


acemingly as tough as catgut 

* You are too late, count,”’ said he, look- 
ing at my friend. ** Play has been over this 
hour.” 

“It is not play; it is something scrious T 
come to you about. This way, old friend, 
and let me explain,” 

They retired to a distant part of the room, 
and my friend, in a few words stated what 
had occurred 

The professor's face wore a look of con- 
cern 

“The Austrian will invist on the duel uv 
outrance, 1 fear.” 

**My unalterable determination is that it 
shall be eo. I have a week to get up my 
fencing, will you take me in hand ¥” 

* Why come to me? your challenger has 
already killed two of my best pupils, and 
brought discredit on my school. You should 
rather seek instruction from my rival, De 
Liancourt, his teacher.” 

“TT prefer to come to you.” 

‘*T will teach no more pupils who throw 
away their lives by disregarding my coun- 
acls,"* 

** I promise, on my honor, to obey them 
implicitly.” 

**Come then; you will have to fight with 
broadewords. Put on mask and breast-plate, 


| and let me see what you can do.” 


Master and pupil being properly attired, 
commenced to play. 

My friend «exhibited an amount of agility 
and skill I was unprepared for. The master 
watched his play closely, contenting himself 
with parrying blows and thrusts delivered 
with much spirit and artistic skill. 

The bout was over, 


elbow, which he did with perfect politeness, | 


looking strangely warlike, | 
made a sudden effort, bent down the officer's | 
arm, and passed him rapidly, in doing which | 


last thing. See, your adversary is practised 
and skillful; bat he knows only what he has 
been tanght by his — - or - 
tricks of science he especially relics a . 
know how to counteract them, and had my 
pupils, when challenged, attended to my in- 
structions, they might have been alive now 
to credit their instructor.” 

* You shall never have to make complaint 
of me.” 

‘Bear in mind, your opponent bas great 
bodily strength, and is cunning of fence; 
but foiled in his favorite passes, he loses 
temper; in that lies your safety. Having 
played out his tricks, he takes to his last 
and usually fatal move. By sheer strength 
‘of wrist he presses his opponent's sword 
firmly aside 20 as to make an open, then by 
a feint and turn of the wrist he delivers a 
| thrust which, if it goes home, all is over. 
You must wait patiently for this; when the 
thrust is given, parry with your left, and 
then see—la riaposte—thus delivering the 
stab not upward-, for in that case the en 
and muscles of the chest may weaken it, but 
| downwards, where the point will only meet 

with the softer It is on the play 
from the risposte that your life depends.” 
I have, I fear, imperfectly stated the par- 
ticulars of the lesson, and the technical 
| terms made use of, my experience in fenc- 
| ing being confined to a turn or two with 
| blunts at Angelo’s rooms. Of course, as 
this was to be a duel in downright earnest, 
| my attention was more than commonly 
rivited to all that occurred. 
“And now for your weapon,” ‘said the 
professor, opening a closet and producing 
|asword, ‘I have the measure of the Aus- 
'trian'’s sword—this one is the exact 
| ” 
| length. 

The sword at a cursory glance looked a 
very ppagncen | weapon with which to de- 
fend a man’s life. y friend evidently 
thought so, for he examined it with a dis- 
mayed look, 

“ Why,” said he, “it’s hardly mere than 
a lark-spit; the Austrian uses a Konisherg 
blade, double the width and weight of this 
to ” 





y 
“I know it; but this toy, as you term 
it,” surveying the weapon fondly from heel 
to point, ‘‘ has qualities thatin proper hands 
will prove more than a match for the best 
sword ever forged in Germany. It is a real 
Seville blade—nothing better in the world. 
See," placing it lengthwise on his finger, 
** how admirably it is balanced; notice the 
| hilt, close-barred and crossed—no fear of 
woand« on the sword-hand; then, its tem- 
| per,” severing a large nail on which breast- 
plates were hung. ‘ Look again,” pressing 
| the point against the wall until it met the 
| hilt, when, releasing the weapon, the blade 
instantly returned to its normal condition. 
** And this last,” striking the blade flat on 
an iron anvil with all his force, ‘‘ there, that 
alone is a test which I defy even the famed 
Konigsberg sword to undergo. Enough for 
| this night. Come early to-morrow for your 
lesson.” 

When we quitted the professor, the doetor 
obtained a promise from me that I would 
not leave Milan until the result of the duel 
was determined, and that I would accom- 





| pany him to the field, 


I saw little of my friend except in the 
evening—he was engaged elsewhere—I did 
not ask in what direction. I surmised cor- 

| reetly, he was with his ee master He 
| never alluded to the approaching duel—his 
| conversation was tranquil and on general 
| topics; the affray at the theatre had, how- 
| ever, been bruited about the city—every one 
knew the duel was to come off, but no one 
| precisely when or where. 

| We were about to part one night when he 
| said quietly, ‘To-morrow morning at 5 
| o'clock two carriages will be at the ramparts, 
| one for myself a | second, the other for the 
| surgeon and ny master Di Prati. You will 
| pass muster as surgeon, Let me entreat you 
| to make no objection; the details have al- 


| ready been finally arranged. My opponent 


| is provided in a similar way, he and his se- 

|cond in one carriage, De Liancourt, his 

| teacher, and a real surgeon in the other. Be 
| punctual.” 

At 5 o'clock I found myself in the carriage 

| with Professor Di Prati. 

| The place of combat was to be near Mon- 
ga—just beyond the Milan territery—there 

| were reasons for this which need not be par- 

, ticularised. 

| The morning was cold and cheerlers, and 
when we alighted, which was in about two 
hours, the day had not brightened, All par- 

| ties got out of the carriages, the foes salu- 

| ted each other briefly. I noticed the mur- 
derous look in the Austrian’s eyes, and I 
gave up my friend for lost. Without a word 
being spoken we walked on until we came 
to an open space, smooth but slippery with 

; the morning dew. This was the spot select- 
ed by the two seconds, who, apparently, 

| quite accustomed to such scenes, went 

; about their duties in a steady business-like 

| Manner, 

| Professor Di Prati, who had brought the 

sword with him, as he handed it to my friend 

| whispered, ‘* Remember—when I drop my 
| handkerchief—L rispoate.” 

The Austrian officer disencumbered him- 
self of his cloak, and divested himself of all 
his upper clothing, leaving his bust uncover- 
ed, I never saw so fine a form. Perfectly 
proportioned on the largest scale, he stood 

| upwards of six feet high; chest, arms, and 
back billowy with muscle; skin as white as 

| that of the fairest lady. 

My friend, seeing the fighting costume 

| adopted by the officer, threw off his black 

silk vest asif resolving that he would not 
even have a questionable advantage. In size, 
| he looked a mere dwarf to his athletic op- 
| ponent; long thin wiry arms, chest narrow, 
| skin almost as dark as a mulatto’s, and with 
| grayish tinge either the effect of cold or 


| 


** Well, prefe ssor, does your old pupil dis- fear, that, to my eyes, appeared the fore- 


grace you 
‘**Your play has some pretty things for 


runner of doom, 
The seconds having laid down the swords 


the fencing-school; they must all be dis- | with the hilts to each combatant, retired 


trian. Attend, First 
eyes all that passion, which enables an ad- 
versary to master your intentions; next, 
take to this cuard, and keep to it.” 

The professor threw himself into an at- 
titude, once a favorite among Scottish gen- 
tlemen of the sword, but now neglected by 
paeeee a = modern school. 1 believe it 
is termed the han guard. 

My friend tmitehod ibe profexsor. 

“Not en querte, but en seconde; vour 
sword hand higher than your head, with 


= is more certain. You have a week ? 
fell, I shall exercise you only in this guard, 
and the parades that flow from it.” 

**Am I not to assault ¥” 

* But once; on it will depend the issue of 
the fight. 1 will teach you the mode the 


| 


| guard as firm as a rock. The officer made a 
| fei 


/earded with such an opponent as the Aus- | and gave the 
ischarge from your | 


al. 
The duellists picked up the swords, my 


friend at once betaking himself to the new 
rd 


The officer for a moment looked with an 
air of surprise at the attitude, but only for 
a moment. With a grim smile, in which 
something of contempt was mixed, he made 
his advance, and crossed swords with a 
clash. My friend had profited by his lesson ; 
his face was impassive, his eyes tranquil, his 


nt which was di —a thrust which 


color rose—the eyes of the two professors 
were on him—his reputation and that of his 


| teacher were at stake. He changed his tac- 
| tics, dise i 

sword and harged a blow at the head | 
| With seemingly irresistible force. 


suddenly he raised hi« 





My little | 


3 | 


friend could only avert the as-ault 

ceiving the sword on the forte of h 

and dropping as low as ble 

em was successful, but the down 
w 


uF 
Hl 


ward 

which, in reality, was the avant 
courter, being followed by by A under 
guard, was only hy the use of 
the left hand, time not wi t mis- 
chief, for blood was seen to flow from the 
hand called into requisition. The officer in 
making this last thrust, owing to the slip- 
pery ground, had given an opening, which 
my friend, in spite of the previous cautions 
of instructor, to take advan- 
tage of. The circumstance was noticed by 
Di Prati, who frowzed ominously, and mut- 
tered, beneath his breath, “If he break 
guard, he is lost—hah! bravo, bravo!” The 
words of approval were drawn from him by 
noticing what had The last 
thrust, I have said, brought the officer just 


barely within range. By a dexterous move- 
ment of the wrist the point of my friend's 
sword was drawn swiftly across the officer's 
chest. The temper and keenness of the 
Moorish weapon were here ceasty poovell 
for the touch light as it appeared, 

flesh and muscle to the bone from the 
shoulder sheer across the bust, causing a 
deluge of blood to follow. 

The officer, finding himself severely wound- 
ed, became crimson with rage; curbing 
passion, he pre to execute the favorite 
manauvre, which hitherto had proved fatal 
to his opponents. He advanced on my friend, 
and making a strong cross of his sword, put 
forth his wonderful strength of wrist. 

My attention was call 
to Di Prati, who drew out his handker- 
chief, held it for a moment, and suddenly 
dro it. 


full at the body of my friend, who 
seen the handkerchief -— brought bis 
hand into play. This time two fin- 
gers fell to the ground. The next instant a 
terrific yell assured me that something fatal 
ven ; 


had occurred. so etpette ba SaaS ; 
my friend's sword was buried deeply in the 
lower part of the officer's body. officer 


instinctively feeling that the wound was 
mortal, se ee means Nays —s and 
shortening his own, a 
only to be warded off by my feted sulting 
hold of his sword and back out 
distance. The force of the thrust carried 
the officer forward; he fell forcing 
his opponent's sword into his 
very hilt. 

he officer cast one look of mingled rage 
and hate at my friend, the last look on 
earth, and as he turned convalsively on his 
back, his eyes closed in death. 

The whole party rushed forward. The 
surgeon drew forth the sword, lifted the 
dead man, and placed him with his back 
against a tree. 

It was a sight of awe: that form, only a 
few minutes before so instinct with youth- 
ful life, health, and vital energy, now a 
clod, with a fearful gash across the body, 
and a wound sufficient tolet out half adozen 
lives, 

As we stood gazing at the frightful spec- 
tacle, the two professors approached each 
otber. 

‘*The ruse was cleverly managed,” said 
De Liancourt; ‘‘ how do you name it ?” 

“I call it the Contre-Gacache,” replied 
Di Prati. 

The sneer went home. 

My friend had, in the meantime, made 
his toilet. Having wiped the professor's 
sword, and picked up the severed fingers, 
which he wrapped carefully in the pro- 
feasor's handkerchief, he held out his 
wounded hand to the surgeon, who imme- 
diately dressed it and put the arm in a 
sling. 

Advancing to Di Prati, my friend said, 

‘Resume your sword, and take my 
earnest thanks. Has the pupil satisfied his 
master ?” 

‘* Entirely,” replied Di Prati. ‘ He has 
saved his own life, and restored the reputa- 
tion of his master.” 

** Then farewell: I go no more to Milan. 
If I showed myself there, I should have to 
fight every officer in the garrison, and to 
guard my life against every sabre in his 
troop. Adieu, my friend,” shaking hands 
with me; ‘‘ my future communications will 
be dated from Turin.” 


up to the 


THE WIDOW'S WOOER. 


He woos me with those honeyed words 
That women love to hear, 

Those gentle flatteries that fall 
So sweetly on the ear. 

He tells me that my face is fair, 
Too fair for gricf to shade ; 

My cheek, he says, was never meant 
In sorrow's gloom to fade, 


He stands beside me when I sing 
The songs of other days, 
And whispers, in love's thrilling tones, 
The words of heartfelt praise ; 
And often in my eyes he looks, 
Some answering love to see ; 
In vain—he there can only read 
The faith of memory. 


He little knows what thoughts awake 
With every gentle word; 

How, by his looks and tones, the founts 
Of tenderness are stirred. 

The visions of my = return, 
Joys far too bright to last; 

And when he speaks of future bliss, 
1 think but of the past. 


Like lamps in Eastern sepulchres, 
Amid my heart's deep gloom, 
Affection sheds its holiest light 
Upon my busband’s tomb. 
And as those lamps, if brought once more 
To upper air, grow dim, 
So my soul's love is cold and dead, 
U it glows for him. 





TEMPER AND THE Voice.—The influence 
of temper upon the tone deserves much 
consideration. Habits of querulousness or 
ill-nature will communicate a cat-like quality 
to the singing, as infallibly as they give 
quality to the speaking voice. That there 
really exist amiable tones is not an un- 
founded opinion. In the voice there is no 
deception; it i¢ to many the index of the 
mind, moral qualities; and it may 
be remarked that the low, soft tones of 


A second feint | gentle and amiable beings, whatever their 
foiled in the same | musical endowments may be, seldom fail to 
Another feint, converted into a real | 
attack, was adroitly bafiled. The officer's | 


lease; besides which, the of ladies 
fedicates the cultivation of their taste gene- 
rally, and the embellishment of their minds. 
—Mordaunt. 





t@” A Massachusetts farmer claims to 
have a kind of potato “just fifteen minutes 
earlier than the Early Rose.” 
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OUR CHILDREN IN HEAVEN. 





BY ADELAIDE rrocTon, 





Our God in Heaven, from that holy place, 
To each of us an ange! guide bas given: 
But mothers of dead children have more 


grace— 
For they give angels to their God and 


Heavi a. 


How can she sin? 
unheeding, 
Our God forgot, our holy saints (efied, 
But can a mother heor her dead child plead 


ing 
And thrust those little angel-banils aside! 


Those little hands stretched down to draw 


her ever 
Nearer to God by mother love ;—we all 
Are blind and weak, yct surely she can never 
With such a stake in Heaven, fail or fall. 


She knows that when the mighty angels 
raise 
Chorus in Heaven, one little silver tone 
Is hers forever, that one little praire, 
One little happy voice, is all her own. 


We may not see her ancred crown of honor, 
But all the angels flitting to and fro 
Pause as as they pass—they look upon 
er 
As mother of apn angel whom they know. 
> * . *. * * * 


Ab, a in Heaven may pray with earnest 


And pity for their weak and erring brothers, 
Yet there is prayer in Heaven more tender 


The little children pleading for their 
mothers. 


——-e- ~~ 
Tied te Apren Strings. 


Perhaps the greatest misfortune that can 
befall a man is to have been an only son, 
brought up by a tender and timid widow 
mother. It is easy to see at a glance, among 
a crowd of who has been educated un- 
der exclusi feminine influence. The 
long, curled, shining hair, the fantastic tu- 
nic and a frock—the lavish use of embroi- 
dery, the soft, pretty behaved manner, the 
clean u ened is, all mark the bo 
of whom mother has so often wish 
that he had been a girl, and whom she bas 
made as much like a girl as possible, His 
intellectual education has heen as unboylike 
as his daily ae Mother's boys are 
taught to play the piano, to amuse them- 
selves with ting, or netting, or perhaps 
a little woolwork in the evenings—anything 
to keep them quietly seated by the family 
table, without an outbreak of boyish rest- 
leas or inconvenient energy, but they are 
never taught to ride, to hunt, to shoot; to 
swim, to play at cricket, football, or bil- 
liards, unless there is a stalwart uncle about 
who takes the reins in his own at times, 
and insists on having a word to say about 
his nephew's education. There is danger in 
all, and evil in some, of these things; and 
women cannot bear that those they love 
should run the risk of either. Wherefore 
their boys are modest and virtuous truly, 
but they are not manly; and when they go 
out into the world, as they must econer or 
later, they are either laughed at for their 
priggishness, or they go to the bad by the 
very force of reaction. 

The mother has allowed them to learn no- 
thing that will be of any use to them, and 
they enter the great arena wholly unpre- 
pared either to fight or to resist, to push their 
own way or to take their own part. They 
have been kept tied up to the apron-strings 
to the last moment, and only when abso- 
lutely forced by the necessity of events will 
she cut the knot and let them go free. But 
she holds on to the last moment. Even 
when the time comes for college life and 
learning, she often goes with her darling, 
and take lodgings in the town, that she 
may be near at hand to watch over his 
health and morals, and continue her careful 
labors for his destruction. Tne chances are 
that a youth so brought up never becomes a 
real man; or worth his salt anyhow. He is 
a prig if he is good; a debauchee of the 
worst kind if he kicks over the traces at 
all. He is more likely the first, carrying 
the mark of the apron string round his wrist 
for life. 

Like a tame falcon used to the hood, an‘ 
the perch, and the lure home, no matter 
what the temptations of the quarry afield, 
he is essentially a domestic man, at ease 
only in the society of women; a fusey man, 
a small man, delicate in health, and with a 
dread of strong measures, physical, politi- 
cal, or mental; a crotcbety man, and given 
to passing quackeries, but not a man fit for 
a man’s society, or for a man’s work, When 
there are many boys, instead of only one, in 
a widow's family, the opposite of all this is 
the case. As soon as they have escaped 
from the nursery, they have escaped from 
all control whatsoever; and if one wants to 
realize a puerile pandemonium of dirt, dis- 
comfort, noise, and general disorganization, 
the best place in the world is the house- 
hold of a feeble-spirited mother of many 
sons, where there is no controlling mascu- 
line influence.— London Saturday Revicw. 





The Age ef Our Earth. 


Among the astounding discoveries of mo- 
dern science, is that of the immense periods 
that have passed in the gradual formation of 
the earth. So vast were the cycles of the 
time preceding even the appearance of man 
on the surface of our globe, that our own 
period seems as yesterday when com 
with the epochs that have gone before it. 
Had we only the evidence of the deposits of 
rocks hea upon each other in regular 
strata by slow accumulation of materials, 
ov alone would convince us of the long 
and slow matu of God's works on earth ; 
but when we to these the successive 

ions of whose life this world has 

the theatre, and whose remains are 
hidden in the rocks into which the mud, or 
sand, or soil of whatever kind, on which 
they lived, has hardened in the course of 
time—or the enormous chains of mountains 
whose upheaval divided these periods of 
quiet accumulation by great convulsions— 
or the changes of a different nature in the 
configurations of our globe, as the sinking of 
lands beneath the ocean, or the ual 
rising of continent and islands above—or the 
slow growth of the coral reefs, those won- 
derful sea-walks, raised by the little ocean 
architects, whose own bodies furnish both 
the building stones and the cement that 
binds them together, and who have worked 


so busily during the long centuries that | keep off insects. 


Our hearts may be 
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/ BURIAL AMONG THE CHINGCOK INDIANS OF THE PACIFIO (CAST. 


The territory lyin 
side of the Rocky 


far preferable to that on the eastern side o 
is far more temperate, 
ranging about 20 deg. higher than on the Atlantic 
coast. The Indians are found bere in larger num- 
bere than on the eastern side of the Rocky Moun- 


continent. The 


tains, The means of subsistence are 
with 


antic territories. Hence the Indians 
western side are estimated at 80,000; 


those in the more extensive district of the Red 
River, Arkansas, &c., are reckoned at only 53,000. 

The Indians in the neighborhood of Furt Simp- 
son, opposite Queen Charlotte's Island, are ad- 


”™ 


on the westward or Pacifi® 
ountains, is in many reapect® 


obtained 
r ease, while the climate is less se vere ; 
and the Indian has, as yet, suffered less from the 
encroachments of the white man than in the At- 
on the 


vanoed be 
building, 
the | generally built of timber, and are | 


Boxes, for goods and for food 


accommodation. 


while 


tries is called a “ house-warming.” 





nd most of their tribes in the arts of 
ishing, dress, &o. Their houses are 


requiring in the erection considerable labor. 
of these honses are distinguished by figures, or 
crests, denoting the neme or rank of the family 
as, in some cases, a whale, in others fo een. 
» are 
round the house, and recesses are left for sleeping 
“One chief,” writes Mr. Dun- 
can, “is now finishing 9 house which will bave a 
wooden floor and twe small windows," 

The completion and ocoupation of a house is celo- 
brated by a feast, similar to what in givilized coun- 
On these oc- 
casions the men and women feast separately; but, 
unlike all other savagor, the women have the prece- 


dence. Mr. D, s, “The 
‘ight or ten deanaten, dreat 
and strong, 
Some 
the Fort who were related to 


the ground, which, he was 





into the Fort-yard, ard, with a loud and clear 
voice, delivered an invitation to three women in 


tion statid what would be given to the guests, 
and what cheer they would enjoy. The next day 
@ party of men came and delivered a similar mes- 

6, inviting the captain in charge." who wer 

he engraving represents one of their methods 
of interment. At Fort Rupert, nearer to Van- 
couver's Jeland, Mr, Duncan saw a great number of | ashot; they fell 
boxes fastened to pine-trees, at some distance from 


their dead, Still further south, the dead are depoait- 
ed in canoes, which are placed 
east, on a spot of ground ret apart for that purpose, 


doubled their efforta 

to drive them back te 

their camp, when, 

suddenly, the ory was 

heard bebind them— 

“ Treachery ! trea- 
oe 


other day a y of 
in their Ma ge A 


fi 


chiefa, The invita- | anarrow street, 


if 


on 
informed, contained | and kept up a 


i, 


in order, facing the hos, w 





F 
j 
« 
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sisting solely of their remains—or the count- 
lees forests thut have grown up, flourished 
and decayed, to fill the storehouses of coal 
that feed the fires of the human race—if we 
consider all these records of the past, the 
intellect fails to grasp a chronology of which 
our experience furnishes no data, and time 
that lies behind us seems as much an eter- 
nity to our conception, as the future that 
stretches indefinitely before us.— Agassiz. 


The Walling of the Jews in Jerusn- 
lem, 


The Jews in Jerusalem have purchased 
the right of the Turkish Government to as- 
semble every Friday afternoon near the 
Mosque of Omar, against a supposed por- 
tion of their ancient temple, and there la- 
ment and weep over their fallen city and 
faded glories. 

Men, women and children there assemble 
all coming with Bible in hand and dressec 
in their best suite, The men wear a kind 
of long dressing-gowns, made of broadcloth, 
or merino, or calico, of various colors, hay- 
ing the edges trimmed with fur. Their 
hair is cut hort behind the ears, but hangs 
in long curls in front. The better class of 
women are clothed in a white, loose dress 
and shawl. 

As they approach the place of weeping 
they usually lean first, for a short time, 
with their heads against the wall, but soon 
begin to swing their bodies back and fourth 
wringing their hands, while a priest or 
patriarch leads off in reading selections from 
the prophet in the most wailing tones. 

At certain periods all voices join in the 
cry, tears run down their faces, and they 
seem to be moved by the most agonizing 
sorrow. Old men and women were there 
with whitened locks and feeble steps, and 
they bowed and wept in deepest grief. Lit- 
tle children, too, were there, their aes 
moistened and voices trembling as they 
joined in the heart-touching lamentations. 

No looker-on can doubt but there is sin- 
cerity in this service. The Jews fcel that 
Jehovah hears their cries and prayers, and, 
according to prophesy, will restore to them, 
after long seasons of bitter wailings, their 
lost glories; gathering together all the scat- 
tered children of Israel, and henceforth per- 
city, 
their 


mit them to live and die in the hol 
and be buried among the graves 0 
fathers. 

This practice is anid to have continued 
from the twelfth century, and perhaps from 
an earlieir period. Ly the Emperor Adrian 
the Jews were driven from the city. Du- 
ring the reign of Constantine they were al- 
lowed to approach only near enough to ree 
it; but at length they succeeded in purchas- 
ing the privilege of entering it once a year 
to weep—and at present they are allowed 
this privilege every Friday. 





REMEMBERED. 





Have you forgotten it? I never can! 
One blessed night in June 

How bright the sky, how pale your face, 
In the wan light of the moon. 

Do you remember it? For oh, I do!— 
The scent of flowers there; 

Was it the buds upon the trees, 
Or the great rose in your hair? 


Have you forgotten it? I never can! 
Something i risked that night ; 
Something I scarcely dared to speak, 
Though my heart said I was right. 
Do you remember it? For oh! I do!— 
The first, the sweetest kiss; 
Lift up your face, look in my eyes, 
It was such as this—and this! 


ta” Axortixo.—Look at the use of oil 
for anointing in ancient times. It is diffi- 
cult to understand its wide diffusion. Yet 
perhaps a homely instance of it is still to be 
t in the use of grease throughout the 
lower classes, for the sake of cleanliness to 
The Albanians dip their 


there are extensive countries, mountain | Jong shirts in grea.e—and then never take 


chains, islands, and long lines of coast, con- | them off—but are perfectly free from vermin. 











THE LAST OF THE INCAS. 


BY GUSTAVE AIMARD. 


CHAPTER XVII. 
THE ATTACK ON POBLACION DEL SUR. 


Major Bloomfield, who had made up his 
mind to lose his life, bad no weapons, not 
even a sword. Ho halted within hearing 
distance, and as he apuke decently the Aucas 
language, which he had learned in previous 
cam paigna, he had no need of an iuterpreter, 

** What do you want, chiefs ¥” he asked in 
a loud, firm voice, with a ceremonious bow. 

** Are you the man whom the whites call 
Don Antonio Valverde, and to whom they 

ive the title of Governor ¢" Churlakin askod 
in his turn. 

** No; ourlaws prohibit a governor leaving 
his post; but I am second in command, and 
he has sent me to you.” 

The Indians scemed to consult for a mo- 
ment; then, leaving their long lances plant- 
ed in the ground, they advanced towards 
the old officer, who did not evince the 
slightest surprise at this movement, Chur- 
lakin spoke in the name of ail. 

** My brother is brave,” he said, astonish- 
ed at the major's coolness, 

** At my age,” the old man replied, ‘‘ death 
is a favor.” 

‘*My father beara on his forehead the 
snow of many winters; he must be one of 
the wisest chiefs of hin nation, and the 
yous men round the council fire listen to 

im rerpectfully.” 

‘* Say no more about me,” the major said; 

‘* why have you asked for this interview ?”’ 


‘Will not my father conduct us to the | 
council-fire of his nation ?” Churlakin said, 
in an insinuating tone. ‘Is it honorable 
for great warriors, formidable chiefs, thas 
to discuss serious affairs on horseback be- 
tween two armies ’” 

‘‘ No chief of the enemy can enter an in- | 
vested town.” 

** Does my father fear that eur force may 
take his city?” Churlakin continued with a 
laugh, though vexed in the highest degree 
at loxing the hope of coming to an under- 
standing with Pincheira, 

**T am not accustomed to fear; I only tell 
you a rule you are ignorant of, that is all, 
If this pretext is sufficient to break off the 
interview, you are at liberty to do so, and I 
will withdraw.” 

**Oh, ob! my father is quick for his age. 
Tell me what brings you here ?” 

The ulmens exchanged a glance, and a 
few whispered words. At length Churlakin 
autieeho 

‘* Has my father seen the great army of 
the Aucas?” he said. 

“Yea,” the major replied carelessly. 

* And has my father, who is a white man 
and has great learning, counted the war- 
riors 7” 

vet 

* Ah! and how many are they, according | 
to hi« calculation ’" 

**Their number is but of slight conse- 
quence to us.” 

** Still,” the Indian pressed, ‘‘ does my 
father know how many they may be?” 

“Two hundred thousand at the most.” 

The chiefs were struck by the negligent 
way in which the major doubled the strength 
of their army. 

“My father,” Churlakin continued, “is 
not terrified at the number of th: se warriors 
who obey a single chief.” 

** Why should I be so?” the major said, 
whore attention the surprise of the ulmens 
had not escaped, ‘‘ has not my nation van- 
quished more numervus armies? But we 
are losing our time in useless words, chief."’ 

‘* My father must have patience.” 

“ Finish Indian = circumlocutions 
then.” 

“The army of the great nation is en- 
eamped in front of Carmen, in order to ob 
tain satisfaction for all the wrongs the paie 
faces have made us endure since their inva- 
sion of America.” 











your 





‘Explain yourself learly, Why do you 


| fuses, what will my sons do?" 


| destroyed by fire, their warriors massacred, 


| bede-roll of their usual threats, 


invade our frontiers? Have we failed in 
our 6 ements’ Of what do you com- 
plain ?’ 

“My father pretenda to be ignorant of 
the just motives for war we have againat 
the whites. His nation has made a treaty 
with the white men who dwell on the other 
side of the mountains, and who are our 
enemlea; hence, his nation has no friend 
ship for us.” 

* Chief, this quarrel is ridiculous, Con- 
foms that you desire to plunder our farma, 
ateal our cattle and horses, and I can under- 
stand you; but if we were at war with Chili, 

ou would act in the same way. The jest 

na lasted too long; let us come to facta. 
What doe you want y" 

“My father is clover,” Churlakin said, 
with a laugh. ‘ Listen! this is what the 
chiefs say—* The Negro ulmen, against our 
rights and his own, sold to my father's an- 
cestors a land which did not belong to him, 
without the consent of the other ulmens of 
the country.’" 

** What next ?" anid the major, 

‘* The chiefs assembled round the tree of 
Gualichu have resolved to give back to the 
great white chief all the objects from tho 
first to the last formerly given to the Negro 
ulmen, and take back the country which be- 
longs to them,” 

** In that all?” 

a] All.” 

* How long do the chiefs give the Gover- 
nor of Carmen to discues these propositions" 

* From sunrise to sunset.” 

“Very good,” the old officer said, troni- 
cally; ‘‘ and suppo-ing that the governor re 


‘The colony of the white men will be 


and their wives and children carried off into 
slavery.” 

** I will tranemit your demands to the gro 
vernor, and to-morrow at sunset, you will 
have hia answer. You will, however, sus 
pend hostilities till then?” 

** Keep on your guard.” 

** Thanks for your frankness, chief; I am 
delighted to meet an Indian who is not an 
utter scoundrel, Good-bye till to-morrow,” 

** To-morrow !" the chief repeated, courte- 
ously, and involuntarily affected by the old 
gentleman's noble bearing. 

The major withdrew slowly to the barri- 
cades, where the colonel, alarmed by the 
long interview, had made all preparations to 
avenge the death of his old friend 

* Well?” be said, as he pressed his hand. 

“ They are trying to gain time,” the ma 
jor answered, ‘in order to play us one of 
their demon’'s tricks." 

** What do they demand, though ’” 

‘I mpossibilities, colonel, and they are 
well aware of it, for they appeared to be 
laughing at us, when they submitted their 
absurd demands tome, The Negro cacique, 
they say, had no right to sell his territory, 
which they also say we must return to them 
in twenty-four hours, and then came the 
Ah! that 
in not all; they are ready to repay us all 
that the Negro cacique received fur the sale 
of his lands.” 

“Why,” Don Antonio interrupted, ‘ the 
fellows must be mad.” 

** No, colonel, they are robbers.” 

At this moment tremendous shouts were 
heard at the barriers, and the two officers 
hurried up in all haste. 

Four or five thousand horses, apparently 
free, but whose invisible riders were con 
ceale |, according to the Indian fashion, along 
their flanks, wer: coming at a f.iyhtful pace 
against the barricades. Two rounds of 
canister produced disorder in their ranks, 
without checking their «peed, and they fell 
like lightning on the defenders of Poblacion 


del Sur. Then began one of thowe terrific 
fights of the Indian frontier, a cruel and in 
deacribable contest, in which no prisoners 
were made, the bolus perdulta, tue laguas, 
the bayonet, and the lance, were their pole 
weapons, The Indians were linine diately 
reinforced, but the Spaniards did not give 
way an inch This lesper t © lasted 

ne seem 


for about two hours; the Patayt 





ed to give ground, and the Argentines rm 


i 
PEE 


again 
barricades, while the guns of the fort scat- 
tered caniater and donk omens them. 

The white men crossed the river without 
any risk, and their enemies installed them- 
selves in the Poblacion del Sur, filling the 
air with triumphant burraba, 

The colonel ordered considerable works to 


in them two batteries, of 
whore fire crossed, 
Through the treachery of the gauchos the 
Indians had selsed Poblacion del Sur, which, 
however, was not the key of the place; 
but this negative success entailed an enor- 
mous loss upon them, The coloniata, 
thie, saw their communications inte 
with the extancias on the epposite bank, but 
luckily the farmers had come into Upper 
Carmen beforehand with their horses and 
cattle, and the boats were all moored under 
the batteries of the fort which protected 


them. The suburb ured he the as- 
sailants was, consequently, entirely empty. 
On one side, the Argentines ° 


ted themaclves at ha no longer to de- 
fend a dangerous and wodlen post; on the 
other the Aucas asked themselves of what 
good this dearly-ncquired suburb would 
prove to them. 

Three gauchos, during the fight, were 
dragged from thelr horses by the Argentines 
and made woners, One of them was 
Pincheira, the second Panchito, and the 
third a man of the name of Diego. A coun- 
cil of war, assembled in the open alr, sen- 
tenced them to the gallows. 

* Well, 0," asked Panchito, ‘* where 
is Pincheira ?* 

“The scoundrel has escaped,” honest 
Panchito replied; ‘' deserted from the army, 
deserted from the gallows! that is the way 
in which be breaks all his engagements, He 
will come to a very bad end.” 

‘Our affair seems clear enough,” 
said with a sigh. 

** Nonsense ! a little sooner or a little later, 
what's the odda’" 

* The gallows seems to tickle your fancy, 
Panchito." 

‘Not exactly,” the other answered; 
‘* but for four generations my family have 
been hanged, from father to son; we quite 
What will the fend do with my 


Diego 


expect it 
woul?” 

** 1 do not know.” 

**Nor do L” 

During this edifying conversation two 
lofty gallows had been erected a little out 
side the intrenchments on the river bank, in 
the wight of the whole population and of the 
gauchos, who, grouped in the Poblacion del 
Sur, yelled with rage. Panchito and Diego 
were hung asa warning example; a bando 
affixed at the foot of the ladder, threatened 
every insurgent gaucho with the same fate. 

While this was going on, night set in, illu 
mined by the burning faubourg conquered 
by the Indians. The flames tinged the hap- 
lena town with fantastic gleams, and the in- 
habitants, plunged in a gloomy stupor, said 
to themselves that the flames woald soon 
cromm the road and reduce Carmen to ashes, 
The governor seemed made of iron) he did 
not take & moment's rest, he visited the 
forts, heightened drooping «pirits, and tried 
to imbue all with hopes which were far from 
his heart. As for the Indians, they made 
two attempts to surprise the town, and, just 
before dawn, retired to their camp. 

-“ Major, the colonel said, * it ln not pos 
sible to deceive ourselves, To-morrow, the 
day after, or in a week, all will be over with 
on” 

‘‘Ifum! at the last moment we will blow 
up the fort.” 

We are 
source.” 

“Ww hy ao 

* Old soldiers 


deprived of even that re- 


such as we are, cannot thus 
dispose of the hive of others.” 
* You are right,” the major continued, 
preciaely, ‘we wil blow out our brains” 
**Nor can we do that either, my frieau; 


for we must be the last on the breach 
* But,” the major suid, after a short si 
lence, f he undeniable reasoning of his 
* how is it that 


superior had crushed him, 


t from Duenos 





we have received none 
Ayre , 
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** Atm't there no lights wanted bere?" 

The interraption came from Dorothy 
Khe had ned the door, erusty still, to 
ask; and Thomas Kage awoke out of him- 
self to find it war as dark as it would be 
that night. 

Ne, = lights yet. The clook was striking 
eight, and he pat on his bat and went ont. 

Calm, warm, light, and a the 
night. The clear sky wae lum the 
lighte from the different vessels on the sea 
twinklod like stars, Passing down « turn- 
ing, be came to a house that, in com 
with the cottage rente! by his mother 
looked like a mansion. A footman answered 
hie knook, 

** Has Mra. Garston retired to her room 7" 

“ No, sir, not yet.” 

Bay to ber, then, that I send in my 
kind regards, and will come to see her after 
breakfast in the morning “ 

Regard for the very old lady prompted 
him to come and say this, Mre Garston 
was eighty years of age, Never had — 
man a kinder heart than Thomas Kage, anc 
he was grieved to have failed in his cus- 
tomary visit to her. And he departed on 
hie way again. 

Ou the lawn before Mre Kage's house, 
flitting about in freedom, were the two girls 
Mr. Kage joined them. Now they stood to 
gether at the railings, watching the afere- 
said lights, and tracking the vessels on their 
gentle course; now they paced the walks, 
now rested on the green bench under the 
malberry tree But the same low, anoon- 
eclously teader inverchange of converre was 
ever there, The companionship, becoming 
all too sweet, was not interrapted. Every 
minute, every hour, a» they went by, did 
bat all strength to the links of the chain 
by which fate was winding the three hearts 
tagether; indisselubly, but in a cross and 
contrary fashion, aw it is in the nature of 
Fate to do 


** Lowe took up the glassof time, and turned 
it in hie glowing hands; 

Every moment lightly shaken ran itself in 
glen rands,” 


They would have lingered on until mid 
nirht, but at nearly ten o'clock out came 
Mins Annesley. She was a good and true 
young woman, wanting some years of thirty, 
amtatle, prudent, senmble, and calm of tem 
perament, as it is only right the daughter of 
an earnest clergyman should be 

* Mre Kage is so vexed that you should 
be out of doors She wisher you to come in 
at onoe " 

"Oh, mamma has woke up at last, has 
she’! responded Caroline, earelensly ‘A 
little the worse in temper for her long sleep, 
I suppor.” 


* You must know, Caroline, that it is 


high time vou did come in,” sant Mixx An 
nealey.” 
“There, don't preach, Sarah; we are 


coming.’ And Millicent waa the first to 


hasten in 


Years and years before say thirty an 
officer whe had riven rapidly in’ India came 
home on a three vears’ leave, with his wife 
aud little daaghter, Colonel Sir Charlies 
Kage, K COD He was without connec 
tions, in the sense that the word is cenerally 
understood, only powseming afew plain rela 
tives Bata KOC Hie sare te find friends 
in plenty; and Sie Charles's London rem 
dence was soon overflowing with them 
Amitet others frequenting tt wae a poer 
who had nearly come tothe endof hie avail 
alle tnoome— bie children having conscder- 
ably aesisted in ita disposal — and 
quent’ y he put off asmall portion of bis super 
fluous pride Lon? Gunse 


oonree 


The objcet whieh bad chietly brought Sir | 


Charles Kage home was the tli-health of hia 
wife. Juet for a few weeks whe rallied, but 
only to sink again: and in lees than six 
months from the day of their landing in 
Ragland, she died Vhe little girl, Charlotte 
was ix wears old then, and Sir Charles im 
mediately took a) oung lady into bis houve 
as her governess She waaa Mies Carr, a 
yentic, retiring, unpretending girl, who 
kept herself in all humility ont of the way 
of Sir Charles's guests, and learnt to love 
the little Charlotte If the guests by chance 
saw her, they took no notice of ber Lord 
Ganee and Lady Gunse and the Honorable 
Miases Gunee quite ignored her. In point of 
fact, those aristocratic people, had they 
oondesoended to think of the nursery gover- 
news atall, woehkd have classed her as a do 
mestio Bhe was of no family; perhaps 
had never had as much as a father and 
mother 

Lady Qunee and the Miases Gunse were at 
that time very much at Sir Charles Kage's 
house, consoling the bereaved widower = It 
was thought by the maid-servants (who 
are generally shrewd lookers-on) that their 
master might have hed any one of the three 
honorable young ladies for the asking. A 
fine man of only five-and-forty, a K.¢ B. al- 
ready, and with plenty of service before 
him. would be a prize undoubtedly in the 
matrimonial market. 

What. then, must bawe been the shocked 
indignation of this noble family to awake 
one morning to the news of Sir Charles 
Kage'’s marriage! Just twelve months after 
the death of his wife he quietly ied to 
earch the nursery ¢ rwerness, saving no- 
thing to anyboly When taxed with his 
ertme be Lord Ganse (out of pare reward for 
Sur Charles of course and his blighted in- 
terests). the brave soldier wrang the peer's 
hand, and avowed that the goo! qualities of 
Maria Carr had won his esteem and love, 
and that he ooald net have riven the littl» 
Charlotte «8 more loving and admirable 
mother had he taken the whole world to 
pick and choore from Of course she was 
young; he did not deny that: but every year 
as it went by wouki remedy the defect 

* She w of no family groaned the wrath 
fal peer 

* No family!" repeated Sir Charies “* My 
dear lord, she is of as good a family as 
mar.” 

Aud thus the patient, humble governess, 
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Bo the years passed on, and the children 
grew up. Charlotte married ; Thomas quali- 


have seemed that Lady Kage could have 
taken some ease from her solicitude and 
care, her health began to fail—very gradu- 
ally at first. Even Dorothy saw nothing of 
it; but the development of the discase 

which the doctors thought waa connected 
with the heart, was more rapid, and anxicty 
jsupervened. Net yet alarm. This visit to 
lthe ealubrious Welsh watering-place was 
made at her son's earnest solicitation, in the 
hope that change of air might restore her. 
How anxiously Thomas looked at ber morn- 
|ing after morning he strove to hide from all 
| eyes, and he forced to confess to bie heart 
socret!y that he did not discern much tm 

provement. 

Back again for an instant to the time of 
Colonel Sir Charles Kage's residence in Lon- 
don. At bia hours there was frequently to 
be met a distant ceusin of his, Alfred Kage, 
for whom he had purchased a commission, 
aud otherwise befriended. He was a very 
handsome and gentlemanly young fellow, 
good-natured, empty-headed. The Honor- 
able Misece Gunse liked to talk nonsense 
with him, especially the youngest of them, 
Caroline, who was as empty-headed as him- 
eeif, After the startling marriage of Sir 
Charles, Lord Ganase gave orders that the in- 
timacy between the two houses should pe 
remptorily cease, This was accomplished ; 
| but Lieutenant Kaye and Caroline Gunase 
| bad grown really attached to each other ; 
and, some two or three years aftewards, she 
married him in defiance of parental dis 
pleasure, They had nothing bat his pay; 
and therefore the union, to a person of the 
Honorable Caroline Gunse's expensive tasten, 
could not be said to have turned out felici 
tously. Ile lived but about ten years, at 
tained te a captaincy only, and left her with 
ene child, Caroline, almost an infant. Mrs. 
Kage, who was the Llonorable Mr. Kave in 
spite of ber poverty, and prided herself upon 
the fret, retired to Chilling, a village on the 
borders of Wales, noted for its lovely scenery 
and for the reasonable rates of rent and pro 
virions, and there established herself, She 
had her pension, and also a amall income 
left her by one of her sisters—altowether 
about five buolired a year, Caroline was 
| turned seventeen now, more lovely than her 
mother used to be, and quite aa willful 

It was somewhat curious that Mre Kage 
and Lady Kage should have come te sojourn 
by accident this year at the same watering- 
place They bad met occasionally in the 
past thirty years; but the old dislike and 
soorn felt for the wowerness, who had for 
gotten heree!f so completely as to suffer a 
KC UW to marry her, bad httle, if at all, 
abated. The Honorable Mrs, Kage was de 
oorously civil when faee to face with her; 
bat she renner ally had recourse to an esrence 
j bottle of Lady Kaye's name was by chance 
}imontioned, as if it brought some infection 
| with it Mrs. Kaye had grown into a sigh 
away, die away lady now, liking to poss her 
time on a sefa, surrounded by shawls and 
scents and easy indolence. Her soft languor 
and show of sweetness, her subdued voice of 
affectation, might have taken in a saint; 
but there lived not a woman in this world 
of deceit more utterly heartless, more in 
tenrely, selfi-hly alive to her own interests, 
} than the widow of Alfred Kage 
It is not a nice thing to say of a woman 
| that she is made up of craft within and art- 
‘ lesaness without; but 't must be said of Mre 

Kage, for it was the simple truth. Even in 
this visit of hers to the seaside she had 
feraftily contrived to come free, at the cout 
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colored hair. The cheeks would have been 
faded too, but for the delicate carmine daily 
Bhe took 


, how could you think 
t im the sir so late’? Did you 
Thomas Kage!” with a slight 





Maria Lady 
. wife. A child was born te 
ber in dus course, 0 little boy, whe was 
named Thomas Charles Carr, and she was 
the of the happy. Sir Charies 
waited the christening, aod then went 
back to India, for bie leave wasup. Lady 
Kage did not him. He was 
center of har, as though dhe were come rare 
end precious plant, and he knew she was 
searcel ye ening qnanee to Nene Be & 
tigue of iravel. the course of the year 
she and Charlotte and the boy-baby should 

AN FE 

this 








| guid manner, that she thought they had 





j} sail, should the sea be calm 


| 


| 


jaf others, Lat for having her expenses | 


paid, she could not have ventured ou it at 
all The two young ladies she had brought 
with her Sarah Annesley, the only child of 
the Reetor of Chilling, and Millicent, the 
youngest daughter of the wealthy George 
Canterbury--had their share of the cost so 
liberally provided, especially the latter, that 
Mre Kaye's pocket escaped soot free, as she 
had meant it to do. In her sweetly artless 


| bracing sea-air for his youngest and prettiest 
(daughter, she had assured old Parson An 
nealey it would be more than good for Sarah ; 


two young ladies themselves; and the thing 
war done 

They came to Litde Bay; and Mr Kage 
Was not agreeably surprise’ to find that 
Lady Kye, with her son, had also taken 
possossion of a cottage in the same place, 
pot three days before, Mra Kage, making 
the bert of things, was civil, but capricious 
and affected in manner, and held hermelf as 
much aloof as «! She need not have 
feared: Lady Kage was too ill to seek for 
even her society; but Thomas, quite un 
leonectons that Mra Kage looked down on 
| bis mother, or wished to slight her, grew in 
timate with them, and was at their honse 
gontinually Had he been compe lied to say 
which of the two ladies bore the higher po- 
sition, be might in bis simplicity have 
awarded it to Lady Ka So how was it 
likely to cross his nind that his mother was 
de prise i’ 


ve could, 





Mise Annesley, as vou have seen, came 
| forth to the garden to intezrupt the subtly 
|dangerons companionship, and bid them 

euter, On the chints sofa, having woke up 
\from a longer orig nap than usnal, «at 
1 Mrs. Kage, with her fan and her essence 
bottles -aemall, slender gentlewoman, witha 
faded face and a faded cap, and faded straw- 


manner, she Lad affectionately enlarged to | 
Mr. Canterbury on the necessity of some | 


she bad enlisted warmly the wishes of the | 


| tled intosinoerity, The notion of connecting 


a) ves way @ little?” she continued, 
ha Fade the peur to fr some drops 
out 


fo 
“Gives way! my mother ? he rejoined 

If you only knew how earnest 
she is in all her duties, you 
would not fancy so. My great fear now is, 
that she is herself her 
strength, simply because she will not give 
way te illness. 

Possibly,” rejoined Mrs. Xage, with 
gentle as she resumed her fan, 
** Good-night to you, if you must go.” 

In an opportunity that occurred presently, 
when she and her bter were alone, Mra. 

age took oceasion to remark, in ber lan- 


rather much of Thomas Kage’s company, 
and to wonder why he came. Caroline 
laughed a forced langh. The words seemed 
to be spoken without ulterior motive; but 
she was quite conecious that her mother 
shot a keen glavoe at her from the depths of 
her cold, light eyes. 

‘* What if I were to tell you, mamma, that 
he comes for Leta?” 

For once in her life, Mre. K was etar- 
Thomas Kage’s visita with Millicent Can. 
terbury had never presented itself to her 
mind, 

** For Leta!” 

**One cannot help one's thoughts, mamma. 
Of course, it is all pure nonsense; it could 
not turn out anything eclxe, with Thomas 
Kage's poor prospects; but I'm sure there is 
a little bit of Sasey between them, especially 
on Leta's side.” 

Caroline's pretty face wore a heightened 
color, as she toyed with one of her mother's 
emence bottles. Perfectly conscious was 
she of the deliberate deceit. She did not 
acruple to speak it, for it threw off suspicion 
from eenell 

‘** Dear me!” 

**And he wanta to take us all for a sail 
to-morrow—Sarah, and Leta, and me. I 
promived for them; I knew you would let 
us go,” 

Mrs. Kage leaned back on the sofa, her 
mind relieved. For Caroline to fall in love 
where there was no money would have been 
intolerable—-her own fate enacted over 
again: but Leta Canterbury was different. 
If she and Thomas Kage chose to lapse into 
a liking for each other, why, they must get 
out of it again in the best way he could 
Selfich, = lfish woman! 

* Yer,” she said; ‘IT don’t mind your 
going, with Sarah to chaperone you, for a 

ae I suppose he 
understands the management of boats." 
(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
@icninnienats 


Peolseoneous Dyes. 


rhe Chicago journals contain accounts of 
the supposed fatal poisoning of a gentleman 
of that city from wearing French socks, 
composed of fine thread material, with bright 
scarlet bottoms. The symptoms are de- 
scribed as follows A short time after 
wearing the socks, the feet began to swell 
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BACK NUMBERS. 


We can still supply the back numbers of 
Tux Post to February 20th, containing the 
whole of ‘Cut Apnirt; on, Toe TIDE 
or Fats,” by Miss Amanda M. os 
of “Tne Rep Court Farm,” by Mra. 
Henry Wood, and the early portions of ‘‘ The 
Last of the Incas,” by Gustave Aimard. Also 
a large variety of short stories, miscellane- 
ous articles, &c. 


INDUCEMENTS. 


new Novelet« 





In the way of we an- 


nounce :— 


The Last of the Incas. 


BY GUSTAVE AIMARD, Author of ‘‘ The 
Queen of the Savannah.”’ 


George Canterbury's Will; 


By Mrs. HENRY WOOD, author of ** East 
Lynne,” ** Roland Yorke,” &c. 


A Family Falling. 


BY ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author of 
‘“Betweon Two,” &c. 

With orneR Novecets and Suort Sto- 
RIES, by a host of able writers. 

We also give a large amount of Interest- 
ing and Instructive matter, in the way of 
Sketcnes, HisrortcaL Facts, News, Aa- 
RICULTURAL INFORMATION, &c., &c. 

A copy of either of our large and beauti 
ful steel Engravings—‘‘ The Song of Home 
at Sea,” ‘* Washington at Mount Vernon,” 
** One of Life's Happy Hours,” or ‘* Everett 
in His Library”’---will be given to every full 
($2.50) subscriber, and also to every person 
sending on aclub. Members of a Club, wish- 
ing an Engraving, must remit one dollar ex- 
tra. These engravings, when framed, are 
beautiful ornaments for the parlor or li- 


brary. ‘* The Song of Home at Sea,” is the 





painfully, and the disease then extended 
rapidly, in the form of white blisters, to | 
other parts of the body. At first the pa- 
tient was thought to be suffering from an 
attack of erysipolas, but a subsequent mi- 
nate examination of the socks developed the 
fact that in the bright red coloriug matter 
was contoined a principle of acute poison, 
the absorption of which iuto the sensitive 
sole of the foot had been aided by abundant 
perspiratio intil it had taken complete 
possession of the aystem. Every remedy 
was applied, but to no purpore. and at the 
last accounts all hope of recovery had been 
abandoned. 

CW” Mre. A. ix well-known as one of those 
malignant Christians who, as Hood says, 
‘think they're pious when they're only 
bilious,”” and who furnish their highest evi- 
dence of religion by perpetually recom- 
mending it to other people, as if it were au 
article they wish to dispose of, to keep it | 
from spoiling. Brown was asked if he didn't | 
think she was ‘‘deeply pious, ‘* Yes,” said | 
Brown, “her piety ia so deep that I never | 
could see ony bottem te it!” 

(7 The New York Mail remarks that | 
Mrs. Stanton is the salt, Anna Dickinson the | 
pepper, and Mixs Anthony the vinegar of | 
the Female Suffrage movement. 

CW © Father,” says a young girl, ‘lend 
me ‘L'Homme Qu: Rit.’” * Never, it is too 
dangerous a book.” ** Dangerous?’ * Cer- 
tainly! Yestertay evening I went to sleep | 
while reading it, and my curtains caught 
fire and were completely destroyed.” 

(@™ © The penalty for walking on a rail. 
road track in England is ten pounds,” said 
one, while discussing the numerous fatal 
accidents on a railroad, ‘ Pooh!" replied 
Unele Jorry, ‘is that all? The penalty ia 
this country is death,” 

GW First Amencan Traveller-—‘' The 
New York Photos are first-class.” 

Second Ditto‘ Ya'as; but ll wait til I 
get to Rome, aud hey one taken by one of 
the old masters.” 

t@ There is a ‘ady in Sutton, New York, 
who was married at twelve years of age, 
whois the mothe: of sixteen children, weighs 
210 pounds, and is ** fair, fat and forty.” 

C#™ Oue afternoon during the election 
disturbances in Paris, a card was seen ina 
shop on the Boulevarde, announcing, ‘* Win- 
dow to let for to night « riot. Pricx 207." 

CH Sir Robert Clifton, who died recently 
in England, had £250,000 insurance on his 
life. Most of the policies were held as se- 
curity for advances made the deceased 

t#” The Italian name of strawberry is 
Sr ogela—fragrant 





| subscribers are so low, that if the matter is 


new engraving, prepored especially for this 
year, at a cost for the mere engraving alone, 
of nearly $1,000! 

When it is considered that the yearly terms 
of Tur Post are so much lower than those of 
any other First-class Literary Weekly, we 
think we deserve an even more liberal sup- 
port from an appreciative public than we 
have ever yet received. And our prices to club 


properly explained, very few who desire a 
literary paper will hesitate to subscribe at 
once, and thank the getter-up of the club 
for calling the paper to their notice. 

For Terms see bead of editorial columa. 
Sample numbers are sent gratis to those de- 
sirous of getting up clubs. If any of our 
readers has a friend who he thinks would 
like to take the paper, send us the address, 
and we will send him or her a specimen. 
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George Canterbury's Will; 


or, Done in " by Mrs. 
and “Between Two,” by Miss Elizabeth 
Prescott, are continued. We are glad to see 
that the editor, in her usual sensible way, 
objects decidedly to the high-heel folly. 
Published by Deacon & Peterson, 819 Wal. 
nut street, Philadelphia, at $8.50 « year 
(which aleo inclades a stee] engra ) 
Four copies, $6. Pive copies (and one in.) 
$8. “ The Lady's Friend” and “The Sa- 
| turday Evening Post” (and one engraving,) 
$4.00. Specimen numbers sent for ten 
cents, 

| Crepo. This boek is a discussion of the 
| disputed doctrines of evangelical Chris- 
| tianity, the author taking the orthodox 
| point of view. Published by Lee & Shepard, 
| Boaton. : 
Ruetonic: A Text-Book, designed for 
| use in Schools and Colleges, and for Private 
| Study. By Rev. E. O. Haven, LL. D., 
President of the ay me of Michigan. 
Published by Harper & Brothers, New York; 
and also for sale by Claxton, Remsen & 

Haffelfinger, Philada. 
| Famous LONDON MERCHANTS. A Book 
for Boys. By H. R. Fox Bounne, author 
of ** English Merchants,” &c. Illustrated, 
Published by Herper & Brothers, New York ; 
and also for sale by Claxton, Remsen & Haf- 
ffelfinger, Philada. 

Conp AND CREESE. By the author of 
“The Dodge Club.” Illustrated. Published 
by Harper & Brothers, New York; and also 
for sale by Claxton, Remsen & Haffelfinger, 
Philada. 

Tuk ADVENTURES OF PHILIP on His 
Way Turxoven tHE Wor-p. By W., P. 
THACKERAY, author of “‘ Vanity Fair,” 
Published by Harper & Bros., New York; 
and also for sale by Claxton, Remsen & 
Haffelfinger, Philada. 

Tue PuysioLocy OF WoMAN AND HER 
DISEASES FROM INFANCY TO OLD AGR. By 
C. Morritt, M.D. Sixth Edition. Pub- 
lished by James Campbell, Boston; and also 
for sale 1 B. Lippincott & Co., Philada. 
Price $1.50. 

Lire oF JEFFERSON Davis, WITH a Sz- 
CRET HisTORY OF THE SovuTHERN Con- 
FEDERACY, GATHERED “BEHIND TUE 
Scenes iN Ricumonp.” Containing Cu- 
rious and Extraordinary Information of the 
Principal Southern Characters in the Late 
War, in connection with President Da 
and in relation to the various intri ° 
his Administration. By Epwanp Po.- 
LARD, auther of ** The Lost Cause,” &. 
Issued by Subecription only, and not for 
sale in the book stores. Perrons desiring a 
copy should address the publishers, and an 
Agent will call upon them. Published by 
the National Publishing Company, Phila- 
delphia, Chicago, St. Louis, and Atlanta, 


Wood* 





Georgia, 
Tuk Hoitanps. By Viroinia F., 
TOWNSEND. A story by Miss Townsend, 


which is said to be in her usual charming 
and instructive style. Published by Loring, 
Boston ; and also for sale by Turner Brothers 
& Co., Philada. 
oon PE 
The Heart. 

The effect of everything that touches the 
heart is multiplied by the heart's own 
changes. Hence, also, it never wearies. 
Let me remind you of the work done by our 
hearts in a day. A man's total outward 
work, his whole effect upon the world, in 
twenty-four hours, has been reckoned at 
about three hundred and fifty foot tons. 
That may be taken as a good, ‘‘ hard day's 
work.” During the same time the heart 
has been working at the rate of one hun- 
dred and fifty foot tons. That is to say, if 
all the pulses of a day and night could be 
welded into one great throb, that throb 
would be enough to throw a ton of iron one 
hundred and twenty feet into the air. And 
yet the heart is never weary. 

Many of us are tired after but feeble la- 
bors; few of us can hold a poker out at 
arm's length without, after a few minutes, 
dropping it. But a healthy heart, and many 
an unsound heart, too—though sometimes 
you can tell in the evening, by its stroke, 
that it has been vexed during the day, that 
it has been thrown off its balance by the 
turmoils and worries of life, goes on beating 
through the night while we are asleep, and 
when we awake in the morning, we find it 
at work, fresh as if it had ouly just begun 
to beat. It does this because upon each 
stroke of work there follows a period, a brief 
but real period, of rest; because the next 
stroke which comes is but the natural se- 
quence of that rest, and made to match it; 
because, in fact, each beat is in force, in 
scope, in character, in everything, the simple 
expression of the heart's own energy and 
state.— Wonders of the Hearts Action, in 
Appleton's Journal. 


What Editers Have to De. 

If we reflect upon the variety of matter 
in a newspaper; that the work has to be 
done rapidly, and cannot in many particulars 
have the deliberation of the closet, from the 
very nature of the case; that, no matter 
what takes place, the comment thereon 
must be made, the demands of the situation 
being as remorseless as tide or time, movin 
on regardless of attliction, misfortune, dea 
—when we consider these things and more 
that we might mention, all will understand 
that the general accuracy of the press and 
ite general character for literary excellence 
are something remarkable. That, under 
these circumstances, the daily press of the 
country makes a few blunders; mixes up 





By Mrs. HENRY WOOD, author of “ East 
LyYNNK,” * ROLAND YorkKE,” Xe. 

In the present numberof Tae Post we com- 
mence a new Serial with the above title, by 
our gifted contributor, Mrs. Henry Wood. 

This will be an excellent opportunity to | 
commence subscriptions to THE Post, We 
shall print an extra edition of the early num- | 
bers of this story—but those who wish it 
would do well to apply as soon as possible. | 

— = 
AEW PUBLICATIONS, 

Tur Lapy's Frrenp.—The August num- 
ber of this ‘“‘Queen of the Monthlies” is 
adorned with a beautiful steel engraving of 
those two youthful lovers, “Paul and Vir- 
ginia”—a couble-paged and handsomely co- 
lored Fashion Plate, containing the latest 
Paris styles—a picture of Maidenhood, in 
illustration of Longfellow’s sweet poem— 
and the usual number of miscellanevus en- 
gravings, illustrating sea-side costumes, 
children’s fashions, hats, head-dresses, din- 
ner and walking toilets, &c., &c. The music 
of this munth isa ballad, “The Rose of 
Eriu” The literary contents are * An lil 
Wind that Blew Somebody Good,” by Maige 
Carrol; ** The Heart's Complaint,” by Una 
Loche; “ Jarring Chorda,” by A. M. Daua, 
and ‘* Bitter or Sweet,” by Florence Percy. 
Those fascinating nevelets, ** Roland Yorke - 





dates or facts badly; kills a dead man now 
and then, or buries a live one; misrepresents 
an opponent, or too warmly eulogizes a 
friend; or cuts other fantastic tricks, is not 
surprising. If it did not, the gods and not 


| men would be the conductors of the — 


That it performs its general duties of c - 
icling the goings on of the whole world, in 
events and in ideas, and makes valuable ad- 
ditious besides to the best of general litera- 
ture, is matter about which those growlers 
at the press and those pretenders in it, who 
could not write an advertisement for a lost 
puppy so that it could be , had better 


| stop to think about.— Chicago Evening Post. 


(2 An Illinois gentleman, who has a farm 
of 40,000 acres, has 5,000 acres in corn and 
3,000 acres in wheat, all im very flue condi- 
tion. 

C3” Deaths are reported in all parts of 
the country of children poisoned by oe | 
the ends of lucifer matches. Parents shoul 
be careful. 

t~ ln many parts of Holland and Ger- 
many there isn't to be found a <0 grind- 
stone. The emigrant shoemaker from Hol- 
land still brings his lapstone with him. He 
does this in the supposition that nature is as 
chary in that line of production in this 
country as in his own. The farmer there 
bas always sharpened his scythe by ham- 
mering ont its cutting edge. He does so to 
this day. . 
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PANKMAN, Obie, Jule ©, 1869 

Dear Tost:—Were you find me thus far 
upon my journey ts Culifornia’ 1 have 
yearved for that tabolous lan !, talked of it, 
dreamed of it, ami now an unaccountable 
chain of circums<taners gives me without 
effort of my own en imperne forward, I 
have set forth with a determination to er 
and toleais, Already, though not yet fairly 
upon my jonmmey, for we have many c'r- 
cuitous routes to take before getting tho- 
roughly underway u the Great Overland 
Route, I have kept my eyes wide open and 
derived mach =n ent. 

From Philadelphia to Pittabarg the ride 
was tame en uch—all the fine scenery of 
the Pennsylvania Central Road we passed by 
night— thence onwards adventures began to 
turn up. We breakfasted at 10 A. M. in 
Pittsburg, then learned we could make no 
connection to proceed further until 4 P. M. 
This was annoying, for we were weary, and 
besides the day was too hot to make use of 
the time in looking about the town 


found hetween there aud Youngstown, Ohio. 
Why, the train stops at every station, and 
at every cross-road, I verily believe, between 
every station, The cars were crowded with 


Fourth of July people; a woman with a 


screaming baby sat in front of me, another 
with a restless bey who leaned his weight 
aguiust mo in preference to his mother at 
my side. The air was hot and murky—by- 
and-by the rain began to fall in torrents-- 


the scene was somewhat dismal. I began | 


to wonder if this was to be my fate through - 
out my travela, My kind-hearted escort, 
who I must mention is the ‘‘ Old Block” of 
California literary renown, tried to keep up 
my spirits by assuring me that all the way 
across the plains I should never encounter a 
similar experience of tedious slowness, yet 
I felt weary. 

As we approached Youngstown we came 

ay in view of the iron works. It was 

usk, and the red light from the 
smelting furnaces produced a weird, un- 
earthly effect. The sky above and the whole 
country around were lit up with a lurid glow. 
The rain had ceased. A cord in my faticy 
was struck, capable of many vibrations and 
echoes, and by the time we reached the 
station I was prepared to endure the news 
that the cars proceeded no farther that 
night. A livel ve in the omnibus brought 
us to “ Excelsior Dining Hall,” the best hotel 
in Youngstown. Here we must stop until 
the next day, Sunday, 4P.M. A quaint, 
old-time sort of a place it seemed, the 
people surrounding, everything, caleulated to 
remind one of a wayside inn in a novel. 
Sunday morning I walked out to sec the 
town, then took a book aud sat in the hotel 
parler watching the poe A bride and 
enone country f were spending 
their honeymoon there, and were enjoying 
thetr new-found happiness perchance more 
than many a fashienable couple upon the 
conventional trip to Niagara. 

But we were anxious to speed onwards, 
and were glad when the hour approached 
for departure. A pleasant ride of two hours 
brought us to Garetteville, the terminus of 
that branch of the railway. From thence 
to Parkman, a distance of six miles, we 
must find private conveyance. Imagine 
then our consternation upon learning that 
every horse and vehicle in town was out 
upon Fourth cf July service. ‘I'd give $5 
for any conveyance for ourselves and bag- 
gage,” cried Old Block, ‘were it bat a 
wheelbarrow.” At this brilliant proposal a 
young man took courage to step forward 
and modestly state that he could place at 
our disposal for that sum two plough horses 
and a furniture car. How the bar- 


gain was closed only travellers who have | 


been detained as long beyond their expecta- 


tions upon the road as we had been can | 


conjecture. 

I waited at the station and found it im- 
possible to restrain a hearty burst of laughter 
all to myself as the team drove up. A plank 
walk, some fifteen feet in length, elevated 
upon four wheels, two at each extreme end, 
enclosed by a railing, in the centre of which 
was perched a seat for myself and com- 
panion—nothing but our own powers of 
balancing to keep us from falling overboard 
—the baggage serving as seat for the driver, 
such was our furniture car. And s0 we 
jolted over the hilly country to Parkman, 
and had we driven up in the most luxuriant 
carriage we could not have met with a 
warmer welcome from our kind friends. 

As we drove along I had the spot pointed 
out to me where Joe Smith, the Mormon 
prophet, first settled to gather his followers 
about him after leaving his native place in 
New York state. I saw the spot where he 
was tarred and feathered and driven from 
the town by those upon whose gullible pro- 
pensities he had practice: too largely and 
been found out. I saw the vicinity where 
his disciples aseembled to behold the power 
with which their p et had been invested 
**by the Lord” to walk upon the waters—he 
having previously placed benches under the 
spot in the stream he proposed crossing. A 
wag of the neighborhood discove the 
trick and removed secretly oue of the 
benches, and so in the middle of the stream 
Joe plunged headlong into the water. He 
soon recovered and told his people that for 
some unknown purpose the Lord ha/d de- 
serted him this once; and although anbe- 
lievers did scoff, the faithful were content 
with their prophet. Ail these and many 
more such items are particularly interesting 
to me just now that I am about to pass 
through Mormon land. I cannot help won- 
dering, too, how such an ignorant, graceless 
scamp as Joe Smith, could have had power 
to raise up any institation, however evil, 
that could outlive him for years. 

I find the principal objects of business in- 
terest in Parkman a wool-shearing establish- 
ment, a cheese factory, anda flour mill. Be- 
yond this it is what might technically be 
termed a “slow place,” what it is now so 
it has been for years past—no life, no energy 
— Yet the are intelligent 
and agreeable, society t—but I ob- 
serve many preperty holders do business 
elsewhere, the interest is drawn away; some 
held office in Washington, others have held 
prominent positions in the army, and expect 
always to come and go from and so 
while minds and individuals grow the town 
stands still. In t of natural advan 
there is every t here to make a 
town—good water power, arable lands, beau- 
tiful sites for buildings, exquisite seenery, 
ete. Did I live here 1 Should grow enthusi- 
astic about keep the i and 
energy to work at e, instead of letting 


nature I there beheld. A woody hillside, 


studded with masses of rock, and 


drove up after a ride of about three miles 
throngh a pleasing romantic country. 


I the rocks could I conceive 


i of the sublerra 
neous exc«vations 


into which I was led 


j through the ravine. [ Jesceuded now by a 
, win ting pathway, row by a moss-grown 
| stairway of rock, antil Tre ched the caverns 
below, Here walled in by burs , funtastic, 
ieeberg-shaped rock:, hung with richest 
tapestry of moss, lichen and ferr, exist 


and galleriis of every variety—sometimes 
arched over by a ceiling of — 5 sometimes 
displaying the blue vavit of heaven. In 
some places a little stream trickles through 
the winding corridors bridged over by a 
fallen branch of the trees above. 

caying stumps and branches of trees every- 
where, and hero, as elsewhere, we learn that 
out of Death cometh Life flor the richest 
growth we see developed upon this lifeless 
matter, The stream flows from some sub- 


. Not 
until | bad wound my way into the mid«t of | the sum of the digits of their sum, 4 and 5, 


sloping u 
to an extended plateau, met the eye as m4 


weird chambers, audience-halla, corridors | 9, 5, ix 36, which is divisible by 9. 
tiplied by 9, the 


The Number Nine. 

The number nine possesses some remark 
able pruperticn. If the nine digits, 1, 2, 3, 
4, 5, 6, 7, 8, 9, be added together the sum 

will be 43, which is equal to 5 times 9, and 


| is 9, If any number te subtracted from an 
other ha, ng the same digits in a different 

order, the :emainder will be «ivisible by 0, 

and the sum of the digits of the remainder 

| will also be divisible by 0 
Subtracting 9067604 from 7.644280, there 

| remains 441 , which ie equal to 9 times 
41105. The sum of the digits, 4, 4, 1, 6, 7, 





If any number be mul: 

te or of the 
will be divisible by 9. 
ix 394021215; the sum of the digits of this 
product is 27, a multiple of nine, The solu- 
Lions of a numberof imteresting arithmetical 
puasies depend apom the above propertics’ 
of 9 


If a number be subtracted from another 
having the same digtts in a different order, 
and one of the digite of the remainder erased, 
it can be found in the following manner : 


The 
slowest road I ever travelled in my life we 


terraneous souree, and making ite way all 
through this strange place tall in one spot 
over a rock from forty to fifty feet in height 
aud dashes agaivst the opposite rock, causing 
by its ecLo here au almost deafeniug roar, 

This Ledge covers an extent of over 
mile, and is certainly a natural curiosit y 
well worthy of note. It deserves more at- 
tention, and I cap assure pleasure-seekers 
; that the vicinity would make a delightful 
| summer resort, To-day I was over there 
| taking part in a most delightful svcial pic- 

nic. Rain obliged ua to take refuge in the 
hotel, and there, after partaking of our re- 
freshments, we had a gay dance in the ball- 
|} room. This merry dance will be my last 
| reminiscence of Parkman, for we start early 
in the morning, but it will leaye a very plea- 
sant impression upon my mind of the many 
pleasant people I have met here. How I 
| progress upon my journey you shall hear 
| anon, AUBER FORESTIER, 

- > - —- 

A Hindee Widewer,. 

The marriage advertisements in the Ame- 
rican papers are often sufficiently amusing. 
But a Hindoo widower su anything 
that we have seen here in that line. This 
disconsolate gentleman invites proposals 
from widows only, stating age and other 
qualifications, and requiring various infor- 
mation of their former relations and of the 
widowed life of the applicants, One of the 
inducements which he holds out in aid of 
hia wooing, is a promise of a pension of fifty 
rupees a month to his uew wite, should she 
survive him, Among the answers to his 
proposal is one from a widow, who knowing 
what it is to lose a good husband, desires to 
seoure the continuance of the marriage re- 
lation ; and thinking a busband worth more 
than a pension, she inquires if she may rely 
upon the advertiser to undertake the deli- 
cate duty of securing a third husband for 
her, to be ready in case of his own death ; 
for, she adds, my object in eutering intoa 
second wedlock is simply to have a husband, 
and should he die like my first husband, I 
shall again be left a widow. So cautious a 
widow will not fail to make a prudent wife. 








@rigin of the Pew System. 
One hundred and seventy years ago an 
elegant parish ehurch at Atherston, Eng- 
jand, was, as all houses of worwhip had been, 
entirely open and available to all worship- 
, but it entered the mind of an elderly 
[aay that she would prefer to know where 
to sit. It was unpleasant to think Why- 
body should be placed beside her, She 
accordingly begged to be allowed to < up 
a piece of boarding to screen herself off from 
the rest of the world. No sooner did this 
appear, than another wanted a partition to 
enable her to enjoy as her own a particular 
spot. Then an old gentleman thought be 
would like to have some accommodation re- 
| served for him. This closing in of the church 
| for private purposes gave its interior such 
| an irregular and patchy appearance, that it 
was presently resolved to pew the whole 
building, which was accordingly done, a 
large share of the expenses being defrayed 
by a family well known in the neighborhood. 
And so this pew system has grown and 
grown and grown on, until it has become 
ingrained in Euglish church life. 





(@” Hon. 8. 8. Cox writes from Malaga 
that much of the wine is made from the 
potato. 

t@ Trifles are sometimes important. 
The Pacific Railroad cars, made in the East, 
are found to be ‘‘a trifle” too wide to pass 
through the Central Pacific snow sheds. 

{37 Mme. de Briassac born plain Mile. 
Say is a Parisian beauty who knows how to 
dress. Recently, in commenting on her at- 
tire, one of the F. F. P.'s said: —‘*'Tis ver 
superb, but it has a speck of tallow on it.” 
‘Better a stain of grease than of blood,” 
said Madam. Her critic's fourth grandfather 
had helped murder the Duke of Guise. 

( All sensible persons will agree 
with Antoinette Brown Blackwell in her re- 
cent denunciation of ‘‘sensient but irra- 
tional natures, constituted according to 
sensient or qualitative principles, oo-cr- 
dained with mathematical ones, all alike in- 
comprebensible to the irrational natures 
themselves." 

€@ Not long ago, there was a narrow 
escape from shipwreck on the canal, just 
above the dam at Newcastle, Pennsylvania. 
A sudden rise of the water carried away a 
canal boat fastened to a wharf, and it 
seemed probable that the boat and its pas 
sengers and crew, amounting in the aggre- 
gate to three souls, would be carried over 
the dam. The air was filled with shrieks 
aod a heart-rending accident appeared im- 
minent, when a friendly sandbar stopped 
the boat; it was tewed back to the wharf, 
and the tempestuous deep was cheated of 
its prey!! 

27” A correspondent of the Rural World 
finds an ordinary hot-bed a capital place for 
drying fruit. A floor is laid inside on which 
to place the frait. Then put on the sash 
but be sure to raise both the u and 
lower ends about two inches, to admit of a 
free circulation of air, or the fruit will bake 
as it would in an oven. Here the fruit will 
not be wet in a shower, nor will it be 
troubled with insects, which will be kept’ 
away by the covering and the intense heat. 
Parboiled green corn has been sufficiently 
dried in one day, in this way. 

9” Isaac Pitman, of Bath, England, the 
inventor of phonography, has published a 
complete edition of the Bible in phono- 
graphic characters. This is by far the most 
extensive work ever produced in any system 
of short-hand. 

tw Fifty years ago there was not a silk 





them go off at a tangent. 
Yesterday I visited the ‘‘ Ledge,” and was, 
thoroughly impressed with ube odd freak of 


manufactory in the country. Now there are 
upwards of sixty large e-tablishments en- 


Add together the figures of the remainder 
that are left, divide tBe sum by 9, subtract 
the figure that remains after dividing by 9, 
| Jrom 9, and this last remainder will be the 
digit or figure sought. If there is no re- 
mainder, 0 or 9 waa eganed, 

Ask some one to White down a number 
and subtract from it | @nethpr, composed of 
the same digits in a diferent order, without 
letting you see either of them. Tell him 
you want all the of the remainder, 
but one. By the above rule you can soon 
find the figure you have not seen, 
will * tao quite mysterious to the yuin- 
| itiatec 

Here ix an example: Subtracting 156324 
from 231456, the remainder is 75182. The 
sum of the figures 7, 5, 1, 3, is sixteen. Di- 
vide 16 hy 0, we have a remainder of 7 
Seven from ? leaves 2, the other figure, 





Ballrend Accidents. 

A terrible disaster occurred on the Erie 
Railroad at Mast [Houpe Station, 29 miles frum 
Port Jervis, N. ¥., on the 1th. A passen- 
ger train ran into the engine of another 
train, owing, it is believed, to the misplace- 
ment of a switch; several of the cars were 
smashed, and the wreck caught fire. From 
the latest account nine lives were lost, some 
of the sufferers being burned to death. 
Among those burned to death was the Rev. 
Benjamin BK. Halleck, of New York, who 
had got w inthe wreck. But few per- 
sous were injured, The mails and nearly all 
the age were destroyed 

A train ran off the track of the Union Pa- 
cific Railroad, 450 miles west of Omaha, on 
the 14th, smashing four cars and the engine. 
Two men were Fitied and three badly in- 
jured. The accident is attributed to the 
weakening of the track by rains. Another 
train, going cast, also ran off the track, kill- 
ing one man, 

tH The official count of the vote of Vir- 
ginia at the military headquarters in Rich- 
mond shows a my pon! for Walker of 17,500, 

ta” The new 15 cent curreney were issued 
Inst Monday. 

CH The Abyssinian sinews-of-war bill 
has been paid; and it ie found that the res- 
cued ishimen have cost nearly a million 
a head! 

(#™ An experienced old gentleman says 
| that all that is required for the enjoyment 
| of love or sausages is confidence, 

! Semething New and Startling. 


| Pp. 


| 
| 





chologie Attraction, Fascination, or Science of 


the Soul. A new book, 400 pages, nonpariel, ele. 
gantly bound in eleth, by Herbert Namilton, M A., 
author of “ Natural Forces,” ete. This wonderful 


book contalus fall and complete instructions to ep. 
able any one to farcinalc awd gain the confidence or 
leve of either sex, and control of subject the brute 
creation at will, All poseces and can exert thie men. 
tal power, by reading this book (not a mere circular 
or advertising scheme), which can be obtained by 
sending your address and postage to the publishers, 
rep?s-ly T. W. Evans & Co.,, 
139 South 7th st, or 41 South Sth et., Philadelphia. 


&2” One serious care of the housekeeper 
is to protect furniture and clothing against 
the ravages of the moth. There are two 
species of moth which infest furniture—one 
a large fly of silvery white, the worm being 
also white; the other is a small dark drab- 
colored fly, which bas been a great pest to 
upholsterers for a few years past. This 
moth destroys alike in summer and winter, 
being kept in active life by the constant 
heat of the house. Contioual care is the 
only protection against it. Farnitare should 
be frequently moved from the wall and be 
thoroughly brusbed, and the carpet beneath 
should also receive attention, The common 
preventives—«nuff, pepper, camphor, and 
the like—are of little avail against this moth. 





Imteresting to Ladies. 

After six years constant use of Grover & Baker's 
Sewing Machine, I unhesitatingly give it the prefer- 
enee over all others for the beaaty, strenzth and 
elasticity of ita stitch, ease ip Managem nt, and little 
liability to get out of order, while at the eame time 
affording the widest range in the execation of all 
kinds of work.—Mrs. B. F. Crawford, Phila. 
t@™ A young woman of Troy, who mar 
ried a man at an hour's notice by order of 
her father, now seeks a divarce because, as 
she says, she didn't know what she was 
about. A good many others could put in 
that plea. 


Hotrowar's Otuent |* working wonderful 
cures in rheumatiem. Where every other remedy 
fails, this inestimable salve takes hold, peaetrates 


The feat | 












Mereety ping Ne wepa pers. 

Ten or twelve years ago, the New York 
papers began to stereotype their forms, 
thereby saving the wear of the type, and in 
other ways, fully twenty per cent. upon the 


old plan, Each paper has a sterevtyping 
reom, and the process is as follows :—The 
forms are made up on curved plates, When 


the type is all set, a pulpy preparation of 
paper is pressed upon them, and it is of 
euch consistency as to keep the mold of the 
type exactly Into this mohl liquil type 
metal is poured (it does pot barn the paper 
because of its moisture) and a solid plate 
formed as if the original type wore all 
welded together, This plate is put upon 
the and the impressions ef the journal 

The forms of the Tribune, Merald, 
Times, and recently the Worl?, are all 
stereotyped. 


sa—r—o-a p—a-—r—i-l-i ia a. 
HIDDEN VIRTUES BROUGHT TO LIGHT 
Por 800 years the curative propertics of Sarsepartila 
have lain dormant tm @ part of the root, that have 
escaped the notice of chemists, By the new process 
recently diacowered by Dr. RAD WAY. iu extract 
ing the medieinal propettics from vegetable sub 
stances that enter the gomporition of AA War's 
RENOVATING AEBESOLVENT, SARSAPA 
RILLIAN, the crystalline principle of Sareaparttia, 
war found to poreces fhe frue cirtuce ascribed to 
this root, and, obtained as It now le under Jr, RAD. 
WAT Sew process, rescues, by ite wonderful eu 
rative power over all forme of Chronic, Skin, Scro- 
fulous, and ancured tacondary diseases, the repate 
tlon of Sarea) arilla from the unfayorable opinions 
of the medical faculty. 
(PARILLIAN, BARSAPARILLIAN, 
aerociat 4 with other Ingredients of extraordinary 
curative properties, quiere into the composition of 
RADWAY'S RENOVATING RESOLVENT, 
and this remedy may now be considered a the mast 
@fivetaal and quick curative remedy in all Chronie 
Glandular, Skin, Kidney, Madder, and Urinary die 
eases, in diecasee of the Longe, Broncht, Throat, 
and Liver, it affords Immediate aseirtance, It com. 
muntéater ite curative powers Through the blood, 
sweat, and urine, The moment it is ewallow od It com. 
mevoee ite work of purification and the expulsion 
of corrupt humors from the bloed, It repairs the 
waste of the body with sound and healthy material, 
and secures fanctional harmony of each depraved 
organ ip the natoral secretion of Ke proper consti- 
taeuts, In cases whero there te diMfcntty in the Kid- 
heys, and Diabetos, Gravel, Octarrh, or Irritation of 
the Bladder, Bright's Disease, &c., &c., te present, 
this remedy will give tm mediate relict, and imeure a 
eure, 


SARS 





Question.._Dr. A. aske, “Will your Rerolvent 
make & permanent cure of uncured secondary dle 
ease? If #0, have you satisfactory proot 1” 
Anewer.--We have a number of cases of poreone 
that were unsuccessfully treated on the Partelan plan 
ot vapor bathe of Mercury, Areenic, #ulphur, and 
the administration of Mercury, Votasa, lodiva, 
where their sufferings were only suppressed, and !p 
ateow months the disease appeared again—that ae 
far back as 1849. 50--and when treated hy the Reno 
vating Resolvent, as prepared under the new process, 
were cured, and, since married, have had children, 
and po trace of disease or impure blood has been 
developed in their children up toth!+time, We have 
hot heard ef one instance of the reappearance of the 
old diseasc that was treated by the Resulvent ander 
ite new mode of preparation, As li \s pow prepared, 
ite power over all diseases generated in the blood, 
or where there are polsonous elements In the blood, 
either Serofula, Skin Diseases, Piraplea, Purtules, 
Uleers, Fever Sores, Worme inthe Skin, Salt Rheum, 
Cancerous Ulcers or Tumors, le quick and positive, 
In all casea where there te disease canted by impure 
blood, depraved habit of ayetem, functional deranyge 
ment, or throagh the evil effects of Mercury or im 
perfect digestion, thie remedy rill cure, if it le im the 
power of homan agency todo sa. The experience 
of over &® years giver ue confidence in the curative 
eMeacy of our remedicr, and jastifies ue in making 
these promires to the public. 

Price of BR. ft. Resoly ont (Sareaparitiian), QS foreix 
bottles, or §. per bottle, at No, #T Maiden lane, and by 
drugyiete, Ask for RAV WAY'S RESOLVENT, 
and see that each bottle has the word SALRSALA 
RILLIAN on the outelde label, 

KRavway & Co., No. #7 Maiden lane, New York, 
Sold by Druggiete everywhere, and in Philadelphia 


by Johnston, Holloway & Cowden, G08 Arch St 
myo 





A CAS® recently tried in the Court of Ge 
neral Sessions, in Columbia, illustrates the 
operation of law in South Carolina. The 
case was larceny—a negro had stolen a 
chicken worth 37 cents, He was kept in 
jail two months before trial; and upon con- 
viction was sentenced to a month's impri 

sonment in the jail. How much has it cont 
this state to punish the negro for stealing a 
chicken worth 87 cente? The law allows 50 
cents a day for jail expenses, and $1 a da 

to every witness for each day of court until 





(himecse Gathe 
The Silver City (Idaho) Tidal Wave ways 
that “the trial of Ah Choy and Ah Sam, 
now ge mg on in the District Court, for the 
murder of Ah Son, te creating a greater in- 
terest than any trial that has ever eocurred 
here, on account of the nove ity of the 
metho! of eweariug witnesses, A focstes’s 
j bem! is hacked off with a knife, a saucer 
broken, the vath written on yellow paper 
burerd, an! the moke, in which is ow 
to be a spirit ot the burned oath, 
up to Lieaven in each case, Tre - 
tion and defence cach swore five — aa 
killed five chickens, broke five saucer, 
burned five pieces of paper, &o. After kill- 
ing the chickens they are thrown away by 
the Chipamen, and considered unfit for use, 
but having bad their throats cut, nicely 
bled, &c,, the American heathen consider 
m none the worse for having been sworn 
Wi: and we confess to having been guilty of 
the sacrilege of assisting to devour a peor- 
tion that was really fat, tender, and good to 
our unsanctibed palate.” 
Let net Prejudice Usarp your Beason, 
Tt te a fect that, in the minds of many perrons, « 
prejadice existe agalnet what are called patent medi 
claer but why should thir prevent you resorting to 
an article that bas euch an array of testimony to 
support ltae MOSTETTER'S STOMACH BITTRR#? 
Physicians proscribe it; why should you discard it ; 
Judges, usually considered men of talent, have used 
and do ave it in their families: why sheald you re 
poet itl Lit not your prejudice weurp your reason 
to the everlasting injury af your health, If you ere 
rick, and require @ medicine, ry theew Bitters, 
When the bodily emergice are worn out by analety 
and need « stimoplant, thie le the best that can be 
taken, It le tempered aad modified by hygiasic 





of mind and body peculiar to thetr sea, the Bitters 
will be found the most sgrecable and certain of al! 
counter irritante. . 

The constitutionally nervous may readily keep 
thelr infirmity in constant check by the daily ue of 
thie bealthful vegetable tonic; and those whe have 
“abattored their nerves,” as the phrase fs, either by 
imprudent Indaigenee or bndue or tute! 
Jectual labor, will find im this vitallaiag 
prompt reatorati ve. 


SuNrLOWeNns —Bunflowers, a 
on an extensive scale, it has been 
nanertod 


i 





mittent fever has entirely disappeared 
districts where the sunflowers have been 
lanted. Though the above facts appear to 
proved, but it is not yet 
what oon fe ives produces on the 
atm ore, whether generates oxygen 
ie Cakes plants of rapid growth, or 
whether, like the cone-bearers, 
vrone, and destroys the animal and vege- 
table germs of miasma producing fever. 


| 





| Te Remeve Meth Patches, 

Freckles and Tan from the face, ase Perry's Moth 
and Frockle Lotion, Sold by all Draggiete. Prepared 
only by Dr. B.C. Perry. my#-fim 





CW The excavation of the Indian mounds 
in Corvplanter township, Venango county, 
Pennsylvania, has resulted in some startlin 
developments, The mummified body o 
an Indian princess has been discovered, 
and was on exhibition in Titusville on 
Thursday. The remains are in an excellent 
state of petrification, and worthy of scien 
tifle inspection. 

Dr. Geurand’s Griental Cream er Ma- 
gical Beautifier, 

This preparation has acquired a reputation which 
makes it sought after by ladies coming from of going 
to the moet distant couutriesr, for lt hae no equal or 
rival In ite beautifying qualities. Like all other of 
Dr, Gownato'’s preparations this has extended its 
sale anti] it bas become a epeciaity by Ite owe mertte, 
and is pol the creature of mere advertiving aeto 
riety, It le recommended from one customer te an 
other on actual kaowledge of iw value aud utliny 
Vrepared by Dr, Frise Govnann, Bond street, 1 
moved frow 44 Broaiway, New York, aud to be had 
of all drugy lets. jea6- oem 





the case in which he is summoned is called, 
This case came up on the twentieth day of | 
the session. The expenses were; For jurors 
18; for jail expenses, three months, $45; | 
or six witness, each for twenty days, $120, 
and for solicitor's, sheriff's and clerk's fees, 
$25—making a total of $208. This calcu. | 
lation leaves out of the reckoning the value | 
of the judge's time in hearing the case. The | 
tax-payers of the state have thus a lively 
sense of the value of law within the limits 
of South Carolina. 


“A Werd te Heresemen.”’ 
DR. TORIASN CHELERRATED VENETIAN 
NORSE LINIMENT tas been tested by the Oret 
horsemen ip thie country, and proved to be superior 
to any other, The late Hiram Woodrafl, of “trotting 
fame,” was never without « bott'!s in hie stable. It 
ie algo ured by Col. Barh of the derome Park Course 
at Fordham, N. Y., who hae over twenty running | 
horses under his care, amoung which rank eome of | 
the finest stock In Agw rica, It ie warranted to cure 
lameness, epralas, coral: hee, brulecs, galle, cute, wind | 
galls, colic, tore throat, pail in the foot, and over 
heating, when ued according to the dircetions. 
All who own of employ Lorres are aseured that thir | 
Liniment will do al’, U pot more, in curing the 








to the very core, remover every particle of infamma 
tion and effects a compicte cure. 


CH Excursionist (from Salt Lake)—** Give | 
me through tickets for fifteen grown persons | 
and thirty-niae children.’ 
New Ticket Clerk (from Maas,)—‘' If it's | 
a school or an asylum, we Can make them 
cheaper to you.” 

Excursionist (indignantly)—“ Sir! It'smy | 
own private family, sir!” 





. | 
Tas Cotoens Warten, prepared by Jos. Barnett & 





t@ The law under which the present 
income tax is now levied will expire on the 





gaged in the business. 


Ist of January, 1470. Let it die! i 


out the United Btatesr. 


above uamod complaints. Nu horse need dic of colic, | 
if, when firat taken, the Liniment le ared according 
to the directions. Always have a butte in your stable 

Price, in pinot bottles, one doliar, The genuine is 


' 


; | signed 5. L. Tobias o@ the outside wrapper. For sale 


by the drugyiete, saddiers, aad storekrepers through 
Depot, 10 Park Viace, New 
York yet 
(@™ A new circus trick just introduced in 
Paris is for @ man ww leap from a height of 


| eighty feet and bound back again to the 


Co., of Boston, is superior to the veritable “ Farina ” | orginal spot. The performer in fastened to | 
We speak from actual experience. Baltimore Ame | sain core. 
rican. : , 
Wholesale and retail depots im every city of the | For Biack Werms, 
Unica j Aud Pimpice on the face, use Perry « Comedone and 
‘ — ” | Pimple Kemedy Prepared only by Dr B.C Perry, 


49 Boud et., New York. Sold everywhere. The trad: 


supplied in Philadelphia, by 


nyt tm Jounsetos, Hoitow.y & Cowoes 


€# The Chinese bave not the physical 
strength of others; nevertheless it has 
been found that they get through more work. 
In the excavations on the Pacific Kailroad 
the white laborers threw heavier spadefuls, 
but the Chinese had removed more earth at 
the end of the day. 


MARRIAGES. 


wa a notices murtalwaye he acoompinrted 
by a respossible ame. 





- ——— 


On Thareday, June &!, by the Key, J. BK. Smith, Mr 
Baxvow J. Te &, of Maryland, to Mies Hanmer W 
Hoven, of thie city 

On the eh of June, by the Hew. J. 8 Kennard, 
Mr. Bamvues. F. De Lane to Mise Puances BE. Pree, 
beth of this city 

On the tth Inetant, by the Rev, Andw —o 
Mr Jacom 3 Kiate to hiss Anwis M. Kerr, both 
of thie city 

On the Mtb of April, by the Kev. WC, Koblason, 
Geomoe McMutiin to Evizasera L. Kove, both of 


| thie eit 


on ibe with of June, by the Rev William T. Bva, 
Mr Jacom B. Manon, Jr, to Mise Seaman KE. 
Hanver. 

On the 11th of Oct. last, by the Rev. Geo, Durbo 
row, Eowann J. Law cane to U. Evigapetra Dreos, 
both of thie city 


DEATHS. 


oH Notices of Deathe wart alwayt be sccompe 
bicd by a rcepomelble pame. 





Oo the 1th tmetant, Hassan, wife of Richard 
Kent, '» ber 7th pear. 
Ou the 10b ipetant, Wottes Soort, ip his Sid 


yr ar 

On the 12th loetapt, Joms Comm, Jr, in bie det 
year 

On the 12th Inetant, Ev.izanera, wife of Davic 


Briggs, im ber Mth year 
On the lath inetant, Many A. Atouensons, im ber 


Tid year 

Onthe ith ipetant, Gaanvise Mi Vaven, aged 
BS years 

On the llth stant, Prascis Haewur, to bie Siet 
year 

Oe the 11th inetant, Jamee Barnes, Sr, aged 70 
yeare 

Uo the 1th ipeteet, Kosear P Jones, aged 36 
yeare 
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A Clergyman'’s Joke. 

1 wae spending the right in « bote! in 
Freeport, Minos, After breakfast I went 
into the sitting-room, where | met « plea 
aant, chatty, good-humored traveller, who 
like myself, was waiting for the morning 
train from Gelena We conversed freely 
and y on different topica, until ser 
ing two young ladies meet and kiss each 
other im the street, just about the time the 
train wae approaching the station. 

said he, taking up his carpet 
bag, ‘since we are on so sweet & subject, 
let us have @ practical application. I'l! 
make « proposition oe, will agree to 
kins the most beautiful lady in the cars 
from Galena, you being the judge, if you 
will kiss the next prettiest, I being the 

” 


hie proposition staggered mes little, and 
I could hardly tell whether he was in ear 
nest or fan; but as he would be as deeply in 
it as 1 could be, I agreed, provided he would 
do the first kissing, though my beart failed 
somewhat when tT ae his jet black eyes 
fairly dance with daring. 

ee Yow." said he, ‘I'll try it fret. You 
take the back car, and go in from the front 
end where you can see the faces of the 
ladies, and stand by the one you think the 
handsomest, and then I will come in from 
behind and kiss ber.” 

I had hardly steppod inside the cars when 
1 enw at the first glance one of the loveliest. 
looking women my eyes ever fell upon. A 
beauti blonde, with aubern hair, and « 
bright, sunny face full of love and sweet 


nem, and as radiant and glowing as the Town MAN.—" How jolly it mast be, living down here in the country !” 
morning. Any further search was totally Country ps ga Ay I don't know. It's rather a torpid sort of life; time 
unnecessary. | immediately took my stand | passes yory slowly.” 

in the alale by ber side. wes looking | Town Man.—‘ Time passes slowly? You should give a note for $5,000 at three 
out of the window earnestly, as if expecting py onths'" 

















(July 24, 1860, 
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A PERFECT CURE. 


Then one must take account of work done 
twice and thrice over, because you did not 
know how to do it right the first time. 
Drains two feet deep, that must go down 
four feet; trees set where you don’t want 
them and moved to where you don't want 
them either, and moved again; fancy crops, 
by which I mean crops from seeds for which 























some one, The back door of the car opened 
and in stepped my hotel friend. I pointed 
my finger at bor, little dreaming that he 
would 


dare carry out his pledge, and you | 


my horror and amazement 


ween be Seaped up quickly behind her, an 


stooping over her, er with a relish 
that made my ‘ mouth water." I expected, 
of courses, a shriek of terror, and a row 
generally, followed by a knock-down ; but 
astonishment muccecded astonishment when 
I saw her return the kisses with at least 


compound interest. 


ae oo 8 Oo he turned covand ent | 
“ Now, my dear sir, it is your tum,” | 


pointing at a hideously ugly, wrinkled old 
woman who was sitting in the seat behind. 

“Oh, you must excuse me! you must!" 
I hastily exclaimed. ‘1 am sold this time, 
I give up. Do tell me whom you have been 

ng.” 

- Weil,” said he, ‘' since you are a man of 
so much taste, and such quick perception, 
I'll let you off." And we all burst into a 
hearty peal of laughter, as be said: ‘ This 
ie my wife. I have been waiting for her, I 
knew it was a eafe proposition.” 

He then told the story to his wife, who 
looked ten-fold sweeter as she beard it, 

Before we reached Chicago we had ex- 
> cards, and I discovered that my 
gen companion was an Episcopalian 
preacher of Chicago, whose name | had fre 
quently heard Whenever I go to Chicago I 
alwaye go to hear him, and a heartier, more 
natural preacher is hard to find. He was 
then a young man; he is now one of the 
ableet divines of the Episcopal denomination 
in the West 


The Giass Eye. 
A gentleman tells the following story, and 
vouches for ite having occurred to himself 
home years ago he lost an eye, and having a 


taste for comely personal appearance, he | 


had the loss of the member atoned for by 
the insertion of a glass optic. The coun 
terfeit was a perfect counterpart of the 
other, and except thore who were told of 


the fact, none would have imagined him to | 


be the ‘bully boy with the glass eye.” Two 
or three moe 

inflame, and knowing, by sad experience, 
the danger of neglecting a sure eye, he de 
termined to consult an ocubist, and not 
knowing which was the proper one to go to, 
was unfortunate nana to fall into the 


hands of a man who practives the profes 
sion, but who, until within a short time, has 
been engaged in the butchering business, 


Calling upon the “celebrated oculist and 
aurist,”’ he told him that his eves were affect 
ed with disease, and he feared that he would 


lose them, The quack examined the optics, 
and pronounced them an easy cure. In fact, 
he would warrant a cure in two months, 


and he would heal them up at alow figure, | 


only ten dollars a week for treatment 
“What do you think of my left eye, doo 
tor?” asked our friend, whose faith was not 
very strong 
The doctor examined the left optic very 
carefully for several momenta, and then waidd, 
“1 fod the epithelium slightly opatic, 


with considerable subeutancous conjunctive 
in the cellular retina of the corneal chirr- 
hesia " 


**Can the thing ever be cured?” asked the 


patient, who was now convinced the fellow 


was an unmitigated humbug 

“Oh, yes; Loan oure that in a very short 
time. I have some vegetable acid which | 
extract from a plant known only to myself, 
which will render that eye perfectly well in 
six weeks.” 

** Do you really mean to say that I can ace 
out of that eye again? for, to tell you the 
truth, I have not been able to see out of it 
for a time.” 

* To be sure I do, just as well as I do out 
of mine. This ‘ere vegetable acid of mine 
ts truly wonderful; there are not any eyes 
that can resist it. It fixes them all.” 

** Then you oan go ahead on that one, and 
if you fix it all right, 1 will let you attend 
to the other one.” 

The doctor took out a lange syringe, filled 
it with bis vegetable acid, and approached 
our friend for the purpose of making an ap 
plication, when he raised bie hands to his 
eye, opeved the eyelids, took the glass optic 
from the socket, and handing it to the ope- 
Tator, said, 

“ Doctor, I haven't time to step for treat- 
ment, 
yy “you get it to see, I will call and get 

Hvsmanps —A Paris journal has a capi- 
tal cartoon which re presents two young mar- 
tied ladies chatting about their husbands 


* What,” say* one of them, * you permit 


your husband to emoke in your rooms ! 

* Certainly I do, bat he «pends his even 
ings with me,” replied the other 

** Yor, at that price 

* My dear friew!, a shrewd w fe avai 
herself of her husband's epee. 
ie Vices . } 


= ago the recing eye began to | 


you can keep the eye here, and as) 





Facts Net Generally Known. 

The following answers were sent up ina 
recent examination in one of the English 
| public schools ; — 

‘1. Give an Account of Raleigh.” 

He was ng throw the forest When 
Wa'ter Terral seeing a dear pass by he puled 
hia boe, and the arer stuck a tree and glance 
off and bit Walter Raleigh throw the head 
and Walter Terral secing bim dead at wonce 
feld, And a few years afterward a man 
was passing by and found the boddy and at 
once called some people and they took the 
| boddy and buried him in Wincester Kerfi- 
deral," 

“2. The Policy of Queen Elizabeth.” 

** Queen Elizabeth was very fund of wrid- 
ing and she did not live long but rained very 
short time,” 

8. The Causes that led to Dissatifaction 
with Charles the First.” 








** Because they did not like him and he 
ran about when his head was cut off.” 


War.” 
j of the read roses and the war of the wite | 
roses," 

“8. Life of Charles the First.” 

“Charles the I was a very - on, | 
He came to the frome 1866 and rained 13 
years and he was bated by every one and no | 
one loved him, and he was executed and he 
| ran about when his head was cut off.” 





} 
A Handsome Mistake, 
*Ifow are you, handsome?" said one | 
| gentleman to another, in a public place in | 

boston, The person addressed, looked in- 

quiringly into the face of the speaker, an 
| utter stranger, who continued, ** You are | 
handsome, are you not?” 


Well,” enid the other, smiling, and 
rather puzzled to know what his interlocu- | 
tor was aiming at, ‘“‘my friends tell me | 
| sometimes that I am not bad-looking.” 


A hearty laugh followed the explanatory 
answer it was not a handsome man, but a_ 
man by the name of Handsome, that was | 
wanted, 


| Portina tr Veny StTRroNGcLyY 


The fol- 
lowing, about a little boy whose guinea-pig 
died, is from ** The Gates Ajar:" 

* Oh, mamma,” he sobbed out from be- 
fhind his handkerchief, ‘‘don't great big 
elephants have souls f"’ 
** No, my son.” 
| * Nor camels, mamma’” 
| No,” 
** Nor bears, nor alligators, nor chickens ¢” 
* Oh, no, dear!" 
| “Oh, mamma, mamma! Don't little 
CLEAN-—whate—guinca jigs have souls?" 








| Seventeen and Fifty. 
| Increase Mather, in 1607, wrote to Michael 
Wiggleston, minister at Maiden, and author 
of ** The Day of Doom,” ** with reference unto 
| a matter wherein yourself is concerned. The 
| report is that you are designing to marry 
| your servant mayd, and that ashe is one of 
obecure parentage, and not twenty years 
old, and of no church, and not so much as 
baptized.” He argues the point with his 
clerical friend with faithfulness and charm- 
ing simplicity. Considering her youth, and 
his age and great bodily infirmities, it will 
| be a great grief to his relations, his days 
will be shortened, the ministry will be 
blamed, and the mouths of the carnal ones 
| will be opened. But to marry one so much 
hieinferior! ‘* The like was never seen in 
N.E. Nay, I question whether the like has 
been known in the Christian world.” He is 
|entreated to put the ignoble object ow of 
hie sight, and te look up for supplies of 
| grace that he may be able to overcome these 
temptations, The girl was seventeen, and 
| he was fifty. It is quite refreshing to learn 
that Dr. Mather's advice and warning had 
the same result which outside interference 
in matrimonial schemes has to-day. The 


indiscreet lover married the girl forthwith | 


and she doubtless made him an excellent 
| wife, She died at the age of twenty-eigh?, 
|having blessed him with six children in 
jeleven yeara, The marriage, so far from im- 
eee the health and reputation of Mr. 

‘igglesten, doubtless contributed to both. 
Five years after his marriage he was offered 
the presidency of Harvard College—the prize 
| now dszaiing the eyes of New England scho 
| lare—and his letter declining the honor be ad- 
| dressed in very respectful and affectionate 
| terms to the friend who had volunteered to 
advise him as to his domestic conoerna, 


| 


Ce Glass is not a certain insulator 
against electrical charges. An electrical 
| has lately been made in London which 
sends the lightning spark through five inches 
1 glace 
C8” When i« a boat 
ben it's acai 


' ' . 
ike apie Of snow’ 


4. The Principal Battles of the Civil | A tongue that can talk without harming, 


“There was the crimmear and the war) Manners pleasant envugh to be charming, 


Flights of fair fancy cthereal, 


| think. 





j 
| 
| 





THE GIRL FOR ME. 





Just fair enough to be pretty, 
Just gentle enough to be sweet, 

Just saucy enough to be witty, 
Just dainty enough to be neat. 


Juat tall enough to be graceful, 
Just slight enough fora fay, 

Just dresay enough to be tasteful, 
Just merry enough to be gay. 


Just tears enough to be tender, 
Just sighs enough to be sad, 
Tones soft enough to remember, 
Your heart through their cadence made 


glad. 


Just meek enough for submission, 
Just bold enough to be brave, 

Just pride enough for ambition, 
Just thoughtful enough to be grave. 


Just mischief enough to tease, 
That put you at once at your ease. 


Disdain to put down presumption, 
Sarcasm to answer a fool, 

Contempt enough shown to assumption, 
Proper dignity always the rule. 


Devotion to science full paid, 
Stuff of the sort of materia! 
Of which really good housewives are made, 


Generous enough to be kind-hearted, 
Pure as the angels above— 

Oh! from her may I never be parted, 
For such is the maiden I love. 


*Net Werth a Straw.” 
Perhaps a straw is not as worthless as you 
Let us see. Straws are the stems 


of wheat, rye, oats, and barley. In order 
to wave to and froin the wind, and yet bear 
up the heads of grain, they must be both 
light and strong. Let us see how lightness 
is secured. They are made hollow, you see, 
like quills; and yet not bollow through the 
whole length, for every now and then we 
find a knob or joint, which helps to brace up 
the sides and makea them strong. The 
straw outside is hard and looks shiny, as if 
it had been polished. It ss polished, and 
that keeps the weather and the insects from 
it, besides adding to its strength. Polish! 
but where does it get ish? God gave 
these plants the power of wing up through 
their roots this mmy sort of varnish 
from the earth. fis int. There is no- 
thing like it on the stem of the sweet-pea 
or ‘the currant bush, because they do not 
need it. But does it not show God's wisdom 
and knowledge in givi this power to one 
plant where it is needed, and withholding it 
from others where it is not? So you see 
that a straw even can show the wonderful 
power of our Creator, God, and speak His 
praise. 


‘AGRICULTURAL, | 





The Hummer of Farming. 
By Henky WaRD BEECHER. 


There is some humor connected with 
farming. The ne inform me that 
I own a model farm, and that I derive a 
large profit from farming. Soldo. But it 
is a profit in the higher faculties, and not in 
the pocket. A gentleman from Baltimore 
wrote to me as follows: 

** Dear Sir:—I see by the papers that your 
farm netted you last year thirty-six thou- 
sand dollars, Will you tell me what crops 
you raise, and what is your method? I have 
a farm of two Senteed acres near this city, 
and I have never yet been able to make it 
pay expenscs, Will you tell me how I can 
make it as profitable as yours?" 

I replied (though I never sent it), ‘‘ Dear 
Sir: Don't change a le. Keep on just 
as you have done, your farm and mine 
will be as like aa two Your farm is 
already just as profitable as mine. Truly 
yours.” 

It is a matter of surprise how much money | 
may be buried in a piece of ground. 


ou pay extravagant prices, whose yield is 
an inverse ratio to the descriptions upon 
which you bought; these, together with ex- 
perimental manure, ard new machines for 
saving labor, and newer machines, and ma- 
chines still newer, wil! give one an agreeable 
| relaxation if he is fond of s his 
money. 
| But if a man is conceited, and desires to 
| be brought to a realizing sense of bis proper 
place in creation, I advise him to attempt 
| grading. Grading is the art of recreating 
the world. It makes valleys where nature 
made hills. It makes hills where the ages 
have made valleys. It ch a northern 
slope into a southern one. It smooths off 
the undulating face of grounds, as a fiat-iron 
takes out the wrinkles and creases of a sheet 
or table-cloth. One has no idea how tho- 
roughly the world was made until he under- 
takes to remake it. I never admired hills 
as much as since I made a small one. I got 
it up abeat four fect high, and stopped! It 
was a lesson. I now look with an in- 
upon the neighboring hills. 
I had before no conception of what it cost 
to make them. 


Curieus Effects of Pine Trees on the 
Sell, 


A remarkable instance of the effect of 
ine trees on the soil in which they grow 
as been published in the Woods and Waters 
Reports of the north of France. A forest 
near Valenciennes, comprisingabout eighteen 
hundred acres of scrub and stunted oak and 
birch, was grubbed up in 1843, and replaced 
by Scotch firs (pinus syleestris). The soil, 
——— of silicious sands mingled with a 
1 quantity of clay, was in some places 
very wet; it contained two or three springs, 
from one of which flowed a small stream, 
The firs succeeded beyond expectation, and 
large handsome stems now grow ope 
over the whole ground. It was in the early 
stages of their growth that the remarkable 
effect above referred to was noticed. The 
soil began to dry; the snipes that once fre- 
quented the place migrated to a more con- 
genial locality; the ground became drier 
and drier, until at last the springs and the 
stream ceased to flow. Deep trenches were 
dug to lay open the sources of the springs, 
and discover the cause of the drying up; 
but nothing was found except that the roots 
of the firs had penetrated the earth to a 
depth of five or six feet. Borings were then 
made; and six feet below the source of the 
pring, abed of water was met with of con- 
derable depth, from which, it was inferred, 
the spring had formerly been fed. But in 
what way ite level had been lowered by the 
action of the firs could not be determined, 
and is still a matter of speculation. But 
the fact remains, and may be utilized by an 
one interested in tree culture. For years it 
has been turned to account in Gascony, 
where the lagoons that intersect the sandy 
dunes have been dried up by planting the 
Pinus maritimus along their margin. ‘tease 
we may arrive at the conclusion that while 
leafy trees feed sp , and maintain the 
moisture of the soil, the contrary function 
is reserved for spine or needle-bearing trees, 
which dry the soil, and improve its quality. 
Our War Office might perhaps do well to 
take note thereof, seeing that the forts 
now building at the mouth of the Mcdwa 
show a tendency to sink into the so 
marshy soil. If the ground can be consoli- 
dated by plantations of the maritime pine, 
it would be good economy to have them 
planted.—Chambers’s London Journal. 
Charceal on Flowers. 

A correspondent of the Neoue Horticole 
says that not long ago he made a bargain for 
a rose-bush of magnificent growth and full 
of buds. He waited for them to blow, and 
expected roses worthy of such a noble plant 
and of the praises bestowed on it by the 
vender, but when it bloomed all his hopes 
were blasted. The flowers were of a faded 
hue, and he discovered that he had only a 
middling multiflora, stale colored enough. 
He therefore resolved to sacrifice it to some 
experiments which he had in view. His at- 
tention had been directed to the effects of 
charcoal as stated in some English publica- 
tions. He then covered the earth in the 
pot in which the rose-bush was, about half 
an inch deep with pulverized charcoal. Some 
days after he was astonished to see those 
which bloomed of as fine a lively rose-color 
as he could wish. He determined to repeat 
the experiment, aud therefore, when the 
rose-bush had done flowering, he took off 
charcoal and put fresh earth about the roots, 
and waited for the next spring impatiently 
to sec the result of this experiment. When 
it bloomed the roses were at first pale and 
discolored, but by applying the charcoal as 
before, they soon assumed their rosy-red 
color. He then tried the powdered charcoal 
in large quantities upon petunias, and found 


era were equally sensitive to its action. 


colors, and the white petunias became veined 
with red or violet tints; the violets became 


almost black tint. Many persons who ad- 
mired them thought they were choice new 
varieties from the seed. Yellow flowers ap- 
pear to be insensible to the iniluence of 
charcoal. 


Trees and Rain. 

A sugar grower, in the Sandwich Islands, 
having suffered seriously from drought, re- 
solved, the San Francisco Bulletin says, to 
plant trees on the mountains adjoining his 
plantation. Fifty thousand forest trees were 


water. Cisterns holding 30,000 barrels of 
water have been constructed, and in this 
way, though there are no streams for irriga- 
tion, destructive droughts are insured against. 
A flourishing sugar plantation has been form- 


have been useless. 
Zine Labels. 


dient, woul 








Indeed, many tlemen ¢re surprised, 
Simple as a calling piece of ground looks, 


| as it lies before your contemplative eyes, it 


| dry, should be w 


will prove a match for your cunning. To 
drain it (and every piece of ground, wet or 
riaid with drain-tile), to 
deepen it (and no farm except mere sand is 
well ploughed that has not been mellowed 
eighteen inches deep), to gather off the 
stones, to dig out boulders, and blast the 
rocks, to lay boundary walls, to enrich the 
whole with abundance of manure, but above 
all, todo a goodly amoutt of grading, wil 


prevent any man from boarding his money, 


At a meeting of the Institute of Tech- 
nology, held in Boston, Hon. M. P. Wilder 
made a statement relative to a new method 
of labelling trees, accidentally discovered by 
him. In the use of zinc labels, which were 
the most durable in character, an indelible 
ink was used; but not having the ink at 
hand on one occasion, he wrote upon the 
zinc with a lead pencil. This writing, 
although it could be rubbed off when firat 
made, grew more distinct and durable with 
age, and after sever! rears could net be 
erased except by « 


| 


| 





| 











~ £328 RIDBLER. 


Enigma. 
I am composed of 29 letters. 
My 7, 8, 26, 1, 16, 14, 4, is @ river in Loui- 


siana 
My 2, 19, 8, 21, 20, is a country in Eu " 
My 12, 1,11, 98 29, le a country in pa 
My 5, 18, 17, 22, 9, 12, 27, is am island in the 
Mediterranean. 

My 20, 22, 3, 13, is a county in Maine. 
My 10, 24. 28, #3, too paste On Leuttene. 
My 6, 23, 28, 26, 12, 1, is a cit in Germany. 
My 15 is a letter of the alphabet. 

My whole is the name and of resi- 
dence of a subscriber to Tux . 8. ALB, 








Enigma. 
I am composed of 25 letters. 
My 38, 14, 7, 2, 9, is a river in Missouri, 
My 2%, 16, 18,'6,'17, 1, is a city in Europe, 
My 25, 24.5, is a lake in Minnesota, 
My 12, 22, 20, 6, is a town in Mexico. 
My 8, 11, 13, 4, is an island in the Moditer. 
ranean Sea. 
My 21, 15, 3, 17, 9, is a river in France, 
My 10, 20, 13, 19, 'is an island in the St, 
Lawrence river. 
My whole is a true sa 


Lea, Minn. ‘J. C. ROSS, 





Prebiem. 

A and B put out at interest sums amount- 
ing to $2,400. A's rate of interest was one 
per cent. more than B's; his yearly interest 
was five-sixths of B's; and at the end of 10 
years his principal and simple interest 
amounted to five-sevenths of B’s. What 
sum had each at in and at what rate? 


. H. MORROW. 
Irwin Station, Pa. 
(2 Ao answer is requested. 





other ; 
one weighs 
What is the w 


ta An answer is requested. 





Prebliem. 
A piece of board, 12 inches wide at one 
end and 8 inches at the other, with a 
of twelve feet, is to be divided or cut into 
two pieces, so that each 
one of the area con 
a WILLAUGHBY BARRETT. 
(ay An answer is requested. 





Conundrums. 

A What is the difference between Noah's 
ark and an archbishop? Ans.—Noah's ark 
was a very high ark, but an archbishop was 
a bierarch. 

Ca” Why is a camel the most irascible 
animal in the world? Ans.—Because he al- 
ways has his back up. 

Why are cats like Minie balls? Ans, 
~ Ew” What ehip a always laden with k 
wi w. now- 
m Ans. — larabip. 

ta If you were an invalid, and you went 
by Sir John Falstaff in the street, why 
ought you to be concoled with? Ans.—Be- 
cause you would not have passed a good 
Knight. 





Auswerste Last. 
ENIGMA—“ A good name is rather to be 
chosen than t riches.” MISCELLA- 
—— ENIGMA—Pocahontas and John 
Smith, 





‘RECEIPTS. 


Corn BEERn.—Take a pint of corn, boil it 
until soft, and add to it a gallon of water 
nweetened with a pint of brown sugar. 
Cork it tightly and set it in a warm place, 
and put into it a small quantity of yeast if 
the weather is cold. In warm weather omit 
the yeast. Add a few roots of bruised 
ginger, and a few sliced lemona, The same 
corn will answer for a year. When you 
pour out a pitcherful of beer, put in one of 
sweetened water. 

BLACKBERRY WINE.—The following is 
said to be an excellent receipt for the manu- 
facture of superior wine from blackberries : 
Measure your berries and bruise them, to 
every gallon adding one quart ef boiling 
water; let the mixture stand twenty-four 
hours, stirrirg occasionally; then strain off 
the liquor into a cask, to every gallon adding 
two pounds of sugar; cork tight, and let 
stand till the following October, and you 
will have wine ready for use, without any 
further straining or boiling, that will make 





| lips smack as they never smacked, under 


similar influence before. 
BAKED Prans.—Take half a dozen fine 
pears; peel, cut them in halves, and take 


' out the cores, put them into a pan with a 


that both the white and violet colored “" moderate oven till tender, then put them on 


always gave great vigor to the red or violet | 


covered with irregular spots of a bluish or | 


little red wine and some cloves, half a pound 
of sugar and some water; set them in a 


a slow fire te stew gently ; add grated lemon- 
peel, and more sugar, le necessary ; they 
will be sufficiently red. 

CorN STARCH PUDDING.—Stir three or 
four tablespoonfuls of starch into a pint of 
boiling milk, and when quite thick take it 
from the fire and set it aside to cool. Then 
mix with it half a pound of sugar, a quarter 
of a pound of butter, and eight beaten 
separately and light, and beat well to- 
gether. Season with essence of lemon. 

Kempton Puppina.—One pint of sour 
milk; half a cup of cream ; one eF8 j one 

and salera 


cup of blueberries ; a little salt tus; 
flour enough to make a stiff batter; steam 
| two hours. 


set out in 1860, and at thi i - . 
oes is experienced ae ts a aie | Beat rich cream (or condensed milk) with 


ed ona <r which, without this expe- . 


Frozen Peacnes.—Pare and slice close. . 


sugar and white of an egg, first 


wdered 
| beaten to froth. Put peaches in freezer, 


pour prepared cream over. Leave as in 
making ice-cream. A delicious dish. 

BoTTLe CEMENT FoR WINES AND CoR- 
DIALS.—Take half-pound of black resin, 
half-pound of red sealing-wax, and a quar- 
ter of an ounce of beeswax. Melt them all 
together in a pipkin, or iron pot, When it 
froths up before all is melted, stir it with a 
tallow-candle, which will settle the froth 
until all is melted and fit for use. 





¢#” TREEs.—A paper was recently read 
before the Academy of Sciences, at Toa- 
louse, France, to prove that the trunks of 
trees are not of a circular but of an ellipti- 
cal form, the axis from east to west being 
longer than that from north to south.— 
The names of eight distinguished observers 
of the operations of nature are given as sup- 
porting the fact mentioned. 
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